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More white women voted for Donald Trump in 2020 
than in 2016. Optimistic liberals had thought that, 
just maybe, the sexual assault allegations, the re- 
fusal to condemn white supremacy, the children in 
cages and the profound mishandling of the pandemic 
would cost Trump some white-female support. As 
someone who has known many conservative white 
women, I was not surprised to see the opposite occur. 

Conservative women have historically been 
viewed as simplistically family-oriented voters: 
They're pro-cop because they're pro-safe neighbor- 
hoods, pro-life because they're pro-family values. 
However, these assumptions are merely manifesta- 
tions of the racist, insidious myth of the inherent 
goodness and purity of the American white woman. 
Consider the insurrection on January 6. Images of 
the violent riot that killed five people are replete with 
angry, white female faces. These women clearly can- 
not be dismissed as simply mild-mannered house- 
wives manipulated into supporting Trump out of 
concern for their families, or somehow ignorant of 
or indifferent to the profound heartlessness of con- 
servative policy—they are clearly in active, militant 
support of it. 


From a young age, 
most American 
women are well 
aware that their 
safety is dependent 
on being acceptable 
to men. 


So how did we go from the Phyllis Schlafly 
model of the conservative white woman—all prim 
cardigans and simpering family values—to violently 
storming a federal building? The short answer is that 
Trump capitalized on the existing rage of conserva- 
tive white women in a way that had never been done 
before. Trump took the comparatively subtle ways 
conservatives provide scapegoats (such as dog-whis- 
tle racial messaging) and subtracted any nuance by 
completely detaching from reality and going full-on 
conspiracy theorist. 

This begs another question: Why were conserva- 
tive women so ready to embrace these insane con- 
spiracy theories (such as those pushed by QAnon) 
that now define Trumpism? 

To answer this, we must understand how these 
women can be primed from a young age to do just 
that. Consider how conservative women routinely 
vote against their own self-interest, such as in the 
1970s when Schlafly and her supporters defeated 
the Equal Rights Amendment, a law that would have 
codified constitutional protection against sex-based 
discrimination. The conservative woman is histori- 
cally defined by ideological hypocrisy: She is pro- 
life, but pro-death penalty and anti-BLM; pro-family 
but pro-separating families at the border; pro-com- 
munity safety but anti-gun control. 

Misogyny is clearly baked into the tradition- 
obsessed ideology of American conservatism; con- 
sider its emphasis on women's traditional roles or its 
placement of unborn fetuses” rights above existing 
women's. Under conservative thought, women are 
dehumanized as a matter of course. The conservative 
woman must constantly work to reconcile the para- 
dox of her support of these ideologies. So why do it? 

Feminist theorist Andrea Dworkin wrote exten- 
sively about right-wing women and their willing 
participation in a system that openly oppresses them. 
Dworkin identified self-preservation as the first 
link in the chain that leads to wholesale support of 
self-oppression. In an overwhelmingly patriarchal 
society, and particularly in red areas, conformity is 
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safety. From a young age, most American women are 
well aware that their safety is dependent on being ac- 
ceptable to men: Men are the lawmakers, the most 
dangerous strangers, the visible faces of power at the 
highest levels. 

When a girl can be sent home from school for 
wearing clothes that make the boys (or male teach- 
ers) feel a certain way, she gets the message loud 
and clear: Her survival is dependent on not provok- 
ing those in power. Conformity may be unpleasant, 
but there’s a forever-lurking “something worse” that 
could happen if she doesn’t conform (for example, 
what it is implied the boys will do if she doesn’t 
change into a longer skirt). Under patriarchy, the 
experience of female childhood is one long process 
of aversion therapy aimed at discouraging transgres- 
sions of the rigid boundaries defining appropriate 
female behavior. 

This is how conservative white women can be 
so easily manipulated by fear: They’ve always been 
afraid. They’ve seen transgressors punished, victim- 
blamed and slut-shamed. To lose male approval is to 
lose safety, their potential future as a wife or mother. 
To rebel against this reality is to reject the foundation 
upon which their lives have been built. And if this 
system is not challenged early, doing so later in life 
can be simply too destabilizing. 

A conservative woman can try to excel within 
the system, becoming what Dworkin refers to as a 
“militant conformer” (see: Amy Coney Barrett). But 
the lurking undertone of fear that motivates conform- 
ity still exists as the very foundation upon which she 
built her life—and the resultant anxiety now requires 
a “safe” outlet. 

This is how today’s conservative ideology be- 
comes so enticing to women: Republicans are excel- 
lent at providing boogeymen for all one’s projecting 
needs. It’s not that coal is an unsustainable industry; 
it’s that environmentalism is a scam perpetrated by 
liberals. It’s not that corporations took their business 
overseas to pay lower wages, but that immigrants 
stole manufacturing jobs. To conservative women, 
it’s not that they live in a culture that devalues, ob- 
jectifies and limits them, it’s that liberals are trying 
to erode what would be a utopia if they just let good 
Americans be. 

The conspiracy theories pushed by conservative 
online communities and Trump himself— Demo- 
crats stole the election, a cabal of pedophiles runs 
the world, the pandemic is a hoax—have the ca- 
pacity to become the ultimate boogeyman. To be a 
woman forced to conform to a patriarchal society 
is to be plagued by a creeping sense of existential 
unease. Accepting conspiracy as reality provides a 
balm for that constant tension and anxiety: Yes, you 
knew it all along, it wasn’t just you—something is 
fundamentally wrong with your world. “Baby-eating 
Satanists” is as plausible an explanation as any if se- 
curity within your society depends upon refusal to 
acknowledge reality—and the person spreading this 
“truth” now feels like a savior. 
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This leads us to the central superpower of the con- 
servative white woman: her capacity for paradoxi- 
cal victimhood. Let’s break down one of her most 
famous iterations, the fearsome “Karen.” The Karen 
can be defined by one core paradox: her ability to 
believe herself a true victim, while actually victimiz- 
ing someone else. Karen screams at a delivery person 
over the restaurant’s mistake. Karen calls the cops 
and falsely claims that a Black man who asked her to 
leash her dog is assaulting her, so convinced of her 
victimhood as a woman that she has no qualms about 
weaponizing her privilege as a white person. 

See also Elizabeth from Knoxville, Tennessee, a 
white woman interviewed during the January 6 in- 
surrection. Footage shows her weeping and indig- 
nant about being pepper-sprayed for breaking into 
a federal building as part of a violent mob. “And 
why did you want to go in?” asks the interviewer. 
“We’re storming the Capitol! It’s a revolution!” cries 
Elizabeth, sniffing with self-pity. She gasses up the 
transgressive nature of her “revolutionary” actions 
and admits to an actual crime, while simultaneously 
being genuinely upset about reciprocal action being 
taken against her. We can only guess how she would 
feel if BLM activists did the same thing. Herein lies 
the pure essence of Karen: unironically juggling an 
identity as both oppressor and oppressed, victim and 
victimizer. 
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Herein lies the pure 
essence of Karen: 
unironically jug- 
gling an identity as 
both oppressor and 
oppressed, victim 
and victimizer. 


I see this same paradoxical thinking from the white 
female conservatives I have known. They don’t like tax- 
es, so it’s fair to do what it takes to vote out liberals. Af- 
firmative action is racist against their white sons. Kids 
in cages are fine, because immigrant parents should 
have followed the rules—just as these women have been 
doing their whole lives, to minimal reward. 

This is why conservative white women have been so 
perfectly primed for Trumpism. The conspiracy theories 
explain the victimhood they feel but do not dare name. 
Distrust of all established things—science, medicine, 
logic—explains their daily unease. Displaced feelings 
of tension and fear under systemic patriarchy—and the 
resultant anger—are constantly roiling beneath the sur- 
face, awaiting some patriarchally approved expression 
that will relieve but not endanger her. The conservative 
white woman suffers from a victimhood that she can- 
not and will not name, and that those in power in her 
world—the men who make the rules—are thus free to 
name for her. When she is selfish and ignorant enough to 
willingly take up that mantle, a political Karen is born. 

Trump may have created bigger and badder boogey- 
man for Karens to justify increasingly hateful behavior, 
but endemic patriarchy combined with ignorance, self- 
ishness and white supremacy created them both. Those 
conditions are still undeniably present in American soci- 
ety. Trump’s Karens aren’t going anywhere. 


Such an absolute honour 
to have you on Playboy! 
Talk to us about your Ca- 
reer and what made you 
get into industry. Thanks 
for having me here, it’s such 
a honour for me to be fea- 
tured on Playboy. It’s like a 
forever dream came true! 
| started modelling when 
| was around 16 years old 
but it became professional 
when an Agent of an re- 
nowned Magazine discov- 
ered me in 2020. That’s how 
everything started, and it 
went up high pretty fast for 
me! | am fulltime content 
creator, Model and Busi- 
nesswoman now. 


What’s your favourite thing 
to do? Actually, | made my 
passion to my Job, | love to 
work but in my free time | 
like to cook, travel a lot and 
explore new countries and 
spent quality time with my 
loved ones. 


What does it mean to you 
to be seen as a strong, in- 
telligent, ambitious wom- 
an? | feel honoured to be a 
role model and inspiration 
for so many people. The 
energy, time and effort | put 
in my work is to be seen and 
empower others. Being am- 
bitious, independent, being 
a boss doesn’t make you 
less feminine, | still enjoy my 
soft and sexy side of being a 
strong female. 


What would you say makes 
you stand out in the indus- 
try? | am the brain AND the 
body! 


What puts the biggest 
smile on your face? See- 
ing my beautiful daugh- 
ter growing up as a happy, 
healthy girl. 


What are some of your big- 
gest passions? My biggest 
passion is drawing, | am a 
very creative person. It also 
gives me a chill balance, 
whenever | need a timeout. 
I love art in general! | always 
wanted to be an artist be- 
fore | came into the Model 
Industry. 


3 Ultimate deal breakers 
when it comes to man? If 
a man has no life goals and 
always looking for the bad 
in things! | also don't like ar- 
rogance and stinginess. 


What are some things 
that attract you to a man? 
lf a man touches me with 
an interesting personality, 
a polite and good raised 
man, with a good sense of 
humour! | like humble man, 
intelligence, open-minded 
- a real gentleman. A life 
lover with a lot of passion! 
These things fascinate me in 
a man... | need to be fasci- 
nated by a guy, so he will be 
always interesting for me! 


What's the most daring 
thing you have ever done? 
Haha Okay, now | am com- 
ing Up with a really funny 
story. Once | was on a night 
out with my friends in my 
Hometown City Vienna. 
We were pretty funny after 
some drinks and one of my 
friends came up with a bet, 


15 
AUGUST 2022 


she challenged me to run 
naked around the museum. 
Well... І did it haha. It was 
actually very fun. lol 


What's the best way to ap- 
proach you as an admirer? 
| love it when somebody 
puts in effort to impress me, 
| love romantic gentlemen 
and generous man. | love 
going out on fancy dinners, 
a romantic picknick or go- 
ing into a theater, flowers 
and gifts... | like to be treat- 
ed like a queen. | love when 
a man just be a man next 
to me, show me new things 
and makes the decisions 
and surprise me with that! 


Where can our readers 
catch up with you and stay 
updated with your work? 
The best way is definitely 
always checking my social 
medias like Instagram (@ 
missjacksonsworldofficial) 
and Backups, Twitter (@ 
jacksonsworldx) or if Fans 
want to interact more inten- 
sively, they can follow me 
on my Onlyfans (@jackson- 
sworld). 


We are so happy to have 
gotten you to know you 
a little bit! Any last words 
out there for our readers? 
| am very grateful for the 
chance given to introduce 
myself and | hope you got 
to know me a little. If you 
want to know me better 
just link up with me on my 
Channels. Thank you for 
reading! 


WRITTEN BY BEATRICE HAZLEHURST 
PHOTOGRAPHED BY NICK RASMUSSEN 


He made a name for him- 
self by finding comedy in 
imperfection and egomania 
before contending with can- 
cel culture for old missteps. 
Meet social media’s sexy 
impression chameleon 


Nestled into the bed he brands as “sex stained,” Jordan 
Firstman wears his button-down wide open, revealing 
a large-link silver choker as thick as a bike chain. The 
texture of his green-tinged locks coalesces perfectly with 
the shag of the faux fur-covered wall looming behind 
him. Though I’ve never been in it—we’re speaking via 
Zoom—I know his bedroom well. It was featured in Ar- 
chitectural Digest. 

The bedroom also stars in many of the waggish Insta- 


gram posts that helped rocket Firstman into wide pop 
cultural consciousness at the outset of the pandemic. 
Last year was strange for all of us, but perhaps espe- 
cially so for Firstman, who claims to be simply a “fat 
Jewish bitch from Long Island.” First he found fame 
by way of social-media comedy. Then he nearly lost 
it—and some say should have lost it—over three of- 
fensive tweets from 2012, the same year he arrived in 
Los Angeles with dreams of making it big. 

It was early April 2020 when Firstman uploaded 
his first batch of impressions to Instagram, starting 
with the timely and spot-on “impression of a guy 
who is addicted to saying that quarantine isn’t that 
different from his normal life.” Conceited L.A. deni- 
zens, inanimate objects, pet peeves, clichés, “banana 
bread’s publicist” and “the truth trying to catch up 
with Donald Trump” all come to life in Firstman’s 
episodic impersonations. Usually shot selfie-style 
with a front-facing iPhone camera, the clips show- 
case his ability to capture the absurdity of the hu- 
man condition during one of the most unprecedented 
years on record. They’re hilarious, and he knows it. 

“There’s a possibility I could just keep going 
up and up, or I could have a catastrophic fall from 
grace,” he tells me on our early December call. 


A-list celebrities, perhaps at a loss with the over- 
night erasure of the traditional entertainment industry, 
flocked to Firstman’s content, relating particularly to 
his takes on the embarrassingly obsequious publicist. 
Sarah Jessica Parker hit follow; Ariana Grande shared 
to her story; Katy Perry posted to her feed: “Follow 
him for whiter teeth, stronger nail beds, good grades 
and to end Covid.” 

“Holy shit, Katy Perry just put you on her grid,” 
Firstman’s sister, Mandy Talan, remembers telling 
him. 

“Got to go, bye!” he responded. 


He wrote, directed and 
starred as a hideously 
self-centered, casually 
cruel man. The same 
basic summary applies 
to his next two shorts. 


Firstman’s five-figure following grew to more than 
800,000. Each batch of impressions seemed to outstrip 
the last. Industry soon came knocking, and the career 
he’d been pursuing for almost a decade finally found 
momentum. 

“I don't think Jordan is *Hollywood,'" says Ta- 
lan, though she readily acknowledges her bias. She's 
something of a remote assistant for Firstman, helping 
him with paperwork and other tasks from her home 
in Minnesota, where she's a social worker. She and 
her twin, Ali, an HIV researcher, remain protective of 
their little brother. All three Firstman kids identify as 
queer, perhaps part of the reason Jordan is so comfort- 
able riffing on themes of identity. They were raised 
in the sleepy seaside town of Northport, Long Island, 
the most famous export of which (so far) is Broadway 
star Patti Lupone. Their parents were journalists at the 
local newspaper and, before they split, co-authors of a 
true-crime book about murder. 


Talan is not sure when her brother, once a nice, 
quiet Jewish boy, she says, shimmied from the wings 
to take center stage. The family always indulged First- 
man’s artistic inclinations and was fully supportive 
when he came out as a pre-teen. At the local perform- 
ing arts high school, his self-described “truth-teller” 
nature was at odds with authority—or at least with au- 
thority figures he didn’t like. As he recalled on a 2018 
episode of the podcast Seek Treatment With Cat and 
Pat,” one teacher in the program was not only particu- 
larly nasty, but also made false claims about Broadway 
credits. Firstman took it upon himself to publicly un- 
mask her fraudulence, causing her to break down in 
front of the class. 

After graduation, Firstman struggled to find his 
place as a student at the University of Cincinnati’s 
College Conservatory of Music, where he tended to 
interpret his assignments in an overly provocative 
manner. (A tutor once asked him why he always had 
to be “so different,” he remembers.) Instead of return- 
ing for sophomore year at a school that felt like a bad 
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fit, he headed west to Los Angeles, arriving before his 
21st birthday. 

It didn’t take him long to find his footing in L.A., 
debuting in 2014 The Disgustings, a short and darkly 
comic film he funded via Kickstarter that skewered 
the soft, bitchy underbelly of white gay culture. First- 
man wrote and directed it, and also starred as a hid- 
eously self-centered, casually cruel man. The same 
basic summary applies to his next two acidly humor- 
ous shorts, Sold (2014) and Call Your Father (2016): 
writer, director, starring role as self-absorbed jerk. The 
egomaniac he plays in Call Your Father desperately 
asks his baffled date, a much older man who has spent 
the evening weighing potential sex against putting up 
with an unhinged narcissist, “Do you like me?” After 
a pause, the older man diplomatically ventures, “I’m 
intrigued by you.” 

Suffice it to say that Hollywood was slowly be- 
coming intrigued by Firstman. For the next four years, 
he channeled his creative energy into pitching and 
developing a TV series based on Call Your Father 
(though nothing ultimately came of it) and notching 
stints as a writer or story editor for series 
including Search Party, Big Mouth and The 
Other Two. 

And then came the pandemic, and with it 
comedians both new and established looking 
for new ways to make and find funny mate- 
rial: Dave Chappelle in a field; Sarah Cooper 
with White House voiceovers; Jenny Yang 
in Animal Crossing. And Jordan Firstman on 
Instagram. 

Across his grid, Firstman cavorts glee- 
fully in various states of undress—speedo 
on the beach, poolside banana hammock, 
fully nude on the banks of a creek—affec- 
tionately referring to himself as “slut.” 

If it seems as though Firstman has a lot 
of sex, it’s because he does. His oozing sen- 
suality and uninhibited sexuality may well 
have contributed to his popularity; straight 
women and gay men alike wax lyrical in his 
comments. (“Your thighs are masterpieces,” 
Luca Guadagnino, the Italian auteur behind 
Call Me By Your Name, wrote in an email 
to Firstman upon seeing unpublished photos 
of the comedian.) Into his inbox and beyond 
Firstman foremost welcomes “tatted Latin 
guys” and “Euro twinks,” as well as many 
different types of men. “I’ve been getting 
fucked a lot recently,” he says, describing 
himself as ‘vers.’ “I can give you top vibes 
and then go super sub bottom. I can really 
say, ‘Yes sir,’ and believe it.” He’s manifest- 
ing a reality wherein he finds a deep psycho- 
sexual connection with a man in every met- 
ropolitan center—"T just want to fuck hot 
boys and feed them natural wine.” 


As for his female fans, they have good company 
in his DMs. Chrissy Teigen, Reese Witherspoon and 
Perry have become blue-check friends. Drew Barry- 
more’s account writes “I love you” on his posts. (He 
also appeared on her talk show.) Mia Khalifa posted a 
video in which she covered pictures of her lover with 
photos of Jordan. Firstman is both bemused by and 
grateful for the onslaught of female attention. He theo- 
rizes perhaps he’s the toxicity-free macho man women 
have been swiping for: the type who has deeply emo- 
tional epiphanies on ayahuasca but could still choke 
you with his chest hair. 

And he recognizes the power of having women on 
his side; they are the industry’s gatekeepers, or at the 
very least, its tastemakers, he says. “They’re the ones 
that are going to pay my bills for the rest of my life— 
not those fucking faggots,” he jokes. “Those fucking 
backstabbing faggots.” 

It’s unclear who decided to close out 2020 by send- 
ing accountability cum gossip site Diet Prada screen- 
shots of Firstman’s 2012 tweets, which made Black 
women, Indian people and the homeless into the butts 
of bad jokes. Rumors swirled that it was the miffed 
ex-boyfriend of one of Firstman’s flings who had dug 
through the comedian’s Twitter archive until striking 
dirt. Regardless, on December 23, wedged between 


news of a second stimulus package and Alexander 
Wang’s alleged offenses, the site called out First- 
man, asking, “Will the newly minted comedian, who 
made his way into so many people’s hearts, be taken 
to task?” 

Firstman was quick to respond, deleting all tweets 
(save one Spotify promotion) and sharing a Notes-app 
statement to Instagram in which he apologized for 
misguidedly testing his comedic voice with offensive 
material. 

“T have grown a million lifetimes since then and I 
do not stand by [the tweets] in any way,” he wrote. “I 
will continue to work on myself and continue to grow, 
as I have always sought to do.” 

Firstman’s defense wasn’t enough to stave off 
a barrage of criticism. Playwright Jeremy O. Har- 
ris responded in a series of wry subtweets, pointing 
out Firstman’s factual error—in his Notes apology 
he claimed he was 19 when he wrote the tweets, but 
the last tweet was made just weeks before he turned 
21—and mocking his apology. Harris’s conclusion: 
“Nobody gets canceled for racism. This is America.” 
Others were quick to mimic Firstman’s comedic styl- 
ings, using his trademark “impression” gimmick to 
poke fun at what was perceived as a weak apology. 

Before being "problematic" was something he 
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had to address, Firstman had told me he was consid- 
ering taking a break from social media, feeling that 
a temporary leave of absence from the cultural con- 
sciousness might do him some good. Days later, after 
Diet Prada did its thing, Firstman’s social departure 
felt less than voluntary. He stepped back from Insta- 
gram for a spell, emerging in the new year and post- 
ing at a slower pace. In a recent post to his Instagram 
story, Firstman assumed a pensive pose. Over the im- 
age he wrote, “I’m back (with boundaries) and feel 
good...let’s make this feel good for both of us.” 

Initially Firstman didn’t want to comment further 
about his run-in with cancel culture, but changed his 
mind in late February, claiming he’s “still processing” 
everything that happened. 


| do think Pm a 
genius. It's just a 
fact that I’m doing 
something that no 
one else is doing." 


“T am still dealing with it in a major way on an 
internal level," he says. “It’s kind of pushed me into 
this growth period which was completely vital. It's re- 
minded me of my humanity, of my mistakes. I’m not 
sure where the growth is leading towards yet, but I 
take growth very seriously, and I’m taking this experi- 
ence very seriously." 

In early December, when her brother’s 2012 tweets 
were still little time bombs tucked deep in his Twitter 
feed, Talan had told me, “He doesn’t want to offend 
anybody. He cares what people think." 

That last part feels true. In conversation, Jordan is 
almost alarmingly disarming, and entertainingly open. 
On our December call, he scrolls through his photos 
until he finds an old image of himself, taken in the 
Search Party writers’ room. In the photo, he's wide- 
eyed and wears an even wider smile—but looks can 
be deceiving. 

“He was scared; he’s so scared," Firstman says of 
his pre-fame self. His confidence and self-assurance 
have grown notably over the past year, as he graduated 
from being the subject of niche content-creator roll 
calls to digital covers. He acknowledges his strengths 
and plays to them well. 

“І do think I'm a genius," he admits. “It’s just a 
fact that I’m doing something that no one else is doing. 
In comedy, it's seen as such a faux pas to be positive 
about yourself at all." 


These types of interviews can be a risk, he says. 
“My arrogance comes off a little more palatable in per- 
son. Then when you put it in print, it’s not [palatable].” 

That’s true, too, to some extent. Firstman’s self- 
aggrandizing can come off as funny because it’s just 
so much less socially acceptable than self-deprecation. 
He tells me he should’ ve been on the Forbes 30 Under 
30 list (“Like, bitch, who’s doing better?”). He says he 
serves a purpose in society (“to show people that life is 
beautiful and fun”). He says he’s surprised Hollywood 
has yet to fall completely at his feet (“I was industry 
before “internet””). 

“I know that I’ve had privileges in my life, but I’ve 
also had my heart ripped out and my creativity stolen 
because I am gay, end of story,” Firstman says. “It’s 
not this cut and dry, “You're gay and white, nothing 
bad has happened to you.”” 

Although, plenty of good happened to him in 2020. 
Partnerships rolled in—Spotify, Target, Signal. Mul- 
tiple networks wooed him to work on a series, and it 
became clear everyone wanted a piece. He modeled 
for Thom Browne and was named a breakout star of 
2020 by The Hollywood Reporter. He also wrote, di- 
rected and starred in a major fashion campaign. That 
one was for Versace. 

In a world where current events are so effectively 
caricatured in 15-second clips, it’s difficult to extend 
one’s 15 minutes. Yet Firstman has managed it—even 
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though being his fan won’t “end Covid,” as Katy Perry 
joked. As much of his work demonstrates, vanity and 
self-absorption can make for wildly engrossing come- 
dic characters. Whether that applies to creators as well 
as their material is irrelevant. One doesn’t need to like 
Firstman to click “like,” and follow, and share, as well 
as be welcomed into his shaggy-walled virtual bed- 
room. Firstman is undaunted by the attention. 

“People have always said I was going to be famous 
and ‘a fucking monster.’ But I’m super aware of my- 
self,” he says. “And I care about the world. I’m just 
not a bad guy.” 


Lola Kirke is trying to 
find her voice, but that 
doesn't mean Sherha 


nothing to say 
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“T bring up this idea of branding because if you’re in the spotlight as a young person now, 
you have to figure out your brand. Are you just an actor? Are you an and an activist? 
Are you an actor and an activist and a mu: ? ‘And’ ad nauseam. I like I’m still find- 


ing my voice. I wish I could say, ‘This is my cause. This is my purpose on earth,’ but at the 
moment, the world is such a mess, anything can be your cause. I don’t feel pressure to pre- 
sent feminism as part of my brand, because it just is. If I say that, though, it sounds like it's 
part of what I’m selling, and that gets a little complicated. But there 
is a commercial side to being an artist, and I’m lucky that people are 
buying it, at least to some degree. Being politically active is fucking 
cool. There’s space to be so many different things. Just give a damn.” 
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Killer Mike has always used 
his music to negotiate his 
views about race and poli- 
tics. Now, on the heels of the 
recent violence in Charlottes- 
ville, the rapper is expressing 
them through a new line of 
anti-Confederate apparel 


ву LIZ SUMAN 
IMAGES BY KILLER MIKE 


As we continue the nationwide debate over 
whether marble and stone statues of Confeder- 
ate fighters should fall under the protections of 
the First Amendment, hip-hop mogul Killer Mike 
is creating an opportunity for people to express 
their anti-racist beliefs on their bodies via his 
new clothing line, released in the aftermath of 
Charlottesville. 

A longtime advocate of social equality who 
routinely speaks and writes on systemic racism, 
the Atlanta-based activist and Grammy-winning 
rapper regularly uses his music, both as a solo 
artist and a member of Run the Jewels, to negoti- 
ate his political views. Now, he’s employing the 
bodies of his fans. 

The visual centerpiece of his new line, Win- 
ners and Losers, is a graphic of a basketball 
scoreboard that depicts side-by-side Confederate 
and American flags with a score of zero-one. The 
line is a pragmatic, idealistic and unemotional 
critique of just how subtly racism continues to 
unapologetically thread itself through American 
culture. In releasing his t-shirt and tanks, which 
may be viewed as controversial by some and 
celebratory by others, Killer Mike is hammering 
his message that Americans have the right to cel- 
ebrate their views—as long as they do it peace- 
fully. Playboy talked with Killer Mike to discuss 
his latest break into fashion, the president and the 
state of racism in America. 


Was the concept for your new line 
brewing before Charlottesville? 


Yeah. I’m a Southerner. The people on both sides 


are my neighbors. I’ve grown up with Confed- 
erate memorabilia and flags and swag my entire 


36 


life. There’s a picture of me as a 10-year-old 
child wearing a Dukes of Hazzard cowboy hat 
with the Confederate flag, cowboy boots and 
overalls. As a Southerner, you’re accustomed to 
seeing the flag. 

My source of contention has always gone 
back to when I took Georgia state history from 
Mr. Flowers in the eighth grade. Mr. Flowers was 
a white Alabama football coach and a wonder- 
ful history teacher; he just retired this year. He 
helped us understand that the South seceding put 
it at rivals with the United States of America, and 
it lost. In losing that war, it also lost its right to 
hang its memorabilia. For most of my life, I un- 
derstood it as less about “Hey, it’s a hateful game 
or reinforcing slavery,’ and more about, ‘Hey, 
you defied a republic and you lost, so you don’t 
get to hang in the winner’s circle with the crew.” 

That view gets lost in the debate sometimes. 
If my neighbor threw up a Confederate flag and 
invited me to a barbeque, I'd gladly go to his bar- 
beque. He can fly his flag and cook me barbeque. 
But the minute he tries to put that flag over the 
tax office where I go to buy my license plate, 
then, no, you can’t do that because you guys tried 
to defeat your country and you fucking lost. 


Is it a symbol that upholds slavery? Yes, because 
the institution of slavery is what funded the South. 
It’s what made the planter class rich. So, when 
they say states’ rights, what they mean is the rights 
of states to keep slavery. The bigger issue has al- 
ways been that you’re essentially asking me, with 
my tax dollars, to honor people who attempted to 
break the union. That’s dishonorable. Should you 
have Confederate memorials? Absolutely. They 
should be on private land or in cemeteries or mu- 
seums. 
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With that said, do I want to blow off the face 
Stone Mountain tomorrow? No, other stuff is 
higher on my priority list. But I want people to un- 
derstand in raw terms why I feel that people who 
follow the Confederate heritage narrative don’t get 
to have their flags and monuments in front of gov- 
ernment buildings. And there’s no better way to 
explain stuff to an American than a sports analogy. 


Most of your pieces depict a single 
image or declarative phrase. How do 
you think the message will translate 
across demographics? 


[Winners and Losers] is a clever shirt. I think that 
smart people will get it and wear it. The kids who 
are rocking it, get it. Between it and my shirts that 
reads “kill your masters”, they’ve been two of 
my most popular. Someone asked about the Kill 
Your Masters shirt, saying, “Well, what does that 
mean?” I said, “Well, what other advice would you 
give someone who was enslaved?” [laughs] I just 
try to put what people try to present as complex, 
but to me they are very simple issues. 


Why do you say that sports analogies 
are effective ways of presenting mes- 
sages about politics? 


The Lie Cheat Steal Kill Win shirt is a play on 
the old Nike shirts from the 1990s that read “Just 


do it” and “Winners.” But all of the athletes we 
fucking loved, from Mark McGwire to Lance 
Armstrong, were doing steroids to win. To me, the 
truest sports are allowed to be the same as politics. 
You lie, cheat, steal, kill and win. You do whatever 
it takes to be in the winners circle. So, the shirts 
are satirical. 


Has this president actively increased 
the number of racist people in Amer- 
ica or instead given existing racists a 
platform? 


Г уе experienced an environment like the one now 
all my life. I grew up with black students in a city 
that was run by the Democratic Party in a state 
that was Republican and run by whites. So, I’ve 
felt this hostility my entire life. If you live in Ten- 
nessee, Alabama, Georgia, Mississippi, Louisiana, 
North Florida, either of the Carolinas and even 
Virginia, you're accustomed to this. Black people 
certainly know it's here. 

If nothing else, Trump's presidency has shown 
the rest ofthe country that we still have a long way 
to go. I don't know why black boys dying at the 
hands of the police for the last five years doesn't 
show you that. I don't know why a vigilante kill- 
ing a black boy on the border doesn't let you know 
that. For whatever reason, when that young man 
drove that car through that crowd and killed that 
young lady, it put the world on notice that this 


Editor's Note: Playboy has decided to include this image—which includes a visual representation of a 
Confederate battle flag—as an opportunity to educate those who may not know what this flag looks 
like or what its history is. This Confederate battle flag (pictured in the left corner of each article of 
clothing) has long symbolized many southerners’ historical support of slavery and, in recent years, 
has been associated with white nationalist groups and their ongoing opposition to civil rights. 
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country has a long way to go in maturing our race 
relations. We need to get out of these primary, 
child-like narratives in which we’re being picked 
on and we feel bad because we don’t get what we 
think other people are getting by way of special 
collective services. We have acknowledged that 
we have a system in the South and nationwide 
that’s unfair to groups of people. If we don’t try to 
fix it, we keep our country in this weird stagnant 
place of these never-talked-about racial tensions, 
until an explosion like Charlottesville happens. 


What are the best ways to effect 
change on what you’re talking about? 
You put out your line of shirts and make 
music—what about the rest of us? 


Act locally. If you’re a white Anglo-Saxon Prot- 
estant in this country, you already know the rules 
are skewed in your favor. If you are going to be an 
ally, be an ally. Stand with them when they’re not 
around. Challenge people who look like you on 
their bullshit. When you hear subversively racial 
shit in the classroom or on the job, confront it. If it 
comes from your family, confront them. 

One thing that black people could do is to 
better practice group organizing and economics. 
The stronger your communities are by supporting 
black stores, restaurants and things of that nature, 
the stronger your community is in terms of self- 
sufficiency. 

Our white allies, our white brothers and sisters, 
we need you to challenge shit. One of the most 
beautiful things I saw [last] week were white foot- 
ball players kneeling or putting their hands on the 
shoulders of black football players who support 
Colin Kaepernick. It shows that we have allies 
across the board, and that’s what we need from our 
white Anglo-Saxon Protestant allies. 
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The problem 
isn’t in the 
president. 

The problem 

is in the pro- 

letariat.” 


Whether you’re liberal or conserva- 
tive, there’s this collective sense that 
something positive may come out of 
the volatility. Agree? 


The atmosphere in this country racially speaking is 
similar as it was under presidents Ronald Reagan, 
George H.W. Bush, Bill Clinton, George W. Bush, 
under Barack Obama and now under Trump. At a 
certain point, the problem isn’t in the president. 
The problem is in the proletariat. Because we’ve 
decided to be comfortable in our anger and guilt, 
we've gotten a president who, in his audacious- 
ness, reminds us of ourselves. So, the silver lining 
to me is that Trump shows us undeniably that we 
have a long way to go. 

We need a wake-up call once every two to five 
years in this country. People in the black commu- 
nity have been waiting for [some] organizations to 
be called terrorist organizations for more than 100 
years. [After] the death of a young white woman 
who was an ally to my community, finally the 
news had to call it terrorism. 

It wasn’t terrorism when Sandra Bland was 
murdered. It wasn’t terrorism when Dylann Roof 
walked into a church and killed people. So even 
in the way we report, we have to understand our 
internal biases and we need to start the change 
there. I’m not a fan of trying to shut them up. I 
believe in the First Amendment. They have every 
right to march. What they don’t have the right to 
do is mow down people or walk into churches and 
murder people. 


What do you have planned next—po- 
litically, musically, sartorially? 


I’m supporting [Georgia state Senator] Vincent 
Fort for mayor [of Atlanta]. He stepped away from 
the Democratic Party to support Bernie Sanders. 
He was very brave to do that. I’m working hard 
locally to get him elected. 


Is there anything else you’d like to 
add? 


Better days are right around the corner, if we de- 
cide to do the work. If we don't, then we'll spend 
another 53 years in this perpetual systemic racism 
hating one another. I’m ready to move past that 
point. 
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PLAYMATE 


We’re happy to have you feature on Play- 
boy! Can you give us a bit of a background 
on your career as a model and where it all 
started? | started modeling roughly five 
years ago. | worked with a female photog- 
rapher friend of mine on a boudoir project 
to help boost my self-confidence. | found my 
“modeling niche” along the way, and truly 
fell in love with bikini and lingerie modeling. 
It has always been a major goal to be on the 
cover of Playboy. | am so honored! 


Having a full schedule must make it diffi- 
cult for you to get much alone time, talk to 
us about the top 3 must-dos to ensure you 
fit in some well-deserved downtime? Three 
must-dos are meditation, beach/spa days 
and cuddling up on the couch watching car- 
toons. | am huge on mental health. Living a 
busy life gets very stressful very fast. It is im- 
portant to practice self-care and time man- 
agement to withhold a stable mindset. 


What does it mean for you to be seen as 
a strong, intelligent, ambitious woman? In- 
dependency and positivity! You have to be 
independent and understand you only have 
yourself to depend on throughout life. You 
have to invest in yourself to succeed. Only 
you have the power to elevate your life to cre- 
ate the life you want to live. Positivity goes a 
long way as well, | understand that there are 
going to be ups and downs throughout life. 
| may succeed at one thing and fail at the 
other. | keep a positive mindset and get back 
up and try again. | stand up for what | believe 
in. Overall, | carry willpower and consistency 
throughout my life. 


What are some of the biggest misconcep- 
tions people have about what you do? Not 
only am | a major publication model, but | 
am also an exotic dancer nationwide. People 
have misconceptions about what | do be- 
cause people do not fully understand the in- 
dustry for what it truly is, let alone first-hand 
experience it. Sometimes | feel misjudged, 
misunderstood and degraded. | do what | do 
by choice because | am talented and truly 
enjoy what | do. | approach my career from a 
professional standpoint to provide adult en- 
tertainment. | do not view myself as a sexual 
object, but a professional businesswoman. 
What | do is a form of art and talent. It is the 
most challenging career | have ever pursued. 
The knowledge | have gained is limitless. | 
have learned time management skills, busi- 
ness skills, marketing skills, boundaries, and 
mental and physical conditioning. 


What does freedom of self-expression mean 
to you? Self-expression truly means going 
after your goals and dreams even if others 
misconstrue them or aren't supportive. You 
live your life for your own happiness. | never 


let judgments get in the way of my growth. 
| stay focused, and | stand up for what | be- 
lieve in. | create morals and boundaries, and 
truly practice what | preach. Overall, | em- 
brace the true inner goddess within myself, 


We absolutely love your Instagram, your 
content is very dynamic, inspirational, and 
downright sexy, could you perhaps tell us 
what your personal experience as an influ- 
encer has been like? | have been pulled in 
many directions with different industries as 
an influencer throughout the years. Overall, | 
am able to choose how to represent myself 
and different companies. | love the freedom 
and ability to choose how | want to repre- 
sent myself. 


3 things that you can't go a day without. My 
two French Bulldogs pups. My dogs are my 
world. The gym because it is my mental/ 
physical release. Last but not least, coffee, | 
can't function without my daily cup! 


What about those crazy DMs you must re- 
ceive! Care to share a few funny stories 
regarding those? So this one time, at band 
camp... haha 


Now we're sure you experience a lot of male 
attention on and offline, any advice you 
would like to give to men out there who are 
hoping to catch your eye the right way? Yes, 
| do experience a lot of male attention on 
and offline. If someone is trying to catch my 
eye the right way they should not harass me 
or my number. Do not treat me as a sex ob- 
ject; treat me like a human being. | love com- 
pliments, respect and support. Let me come 
to you. | like the chase! 


What is the absolute worst thing a man can 
do to completely put you off? Being con- 
trolling and possessive. Especially since | am 
a very independent woman. There is noth- 
ing worse than trying to mold someone into 
who you want them to be rather than accept 
them for who they are. 


That said, what advice would you have to 
give to all women out there when it comes 
to love and relationships? Always be your- 
self! Be transparent, confident and truthful. 
Always love your partner in their love lan- 
guage, and always be open-minded, sup- 
portive and understanding. 


Thank you so much for sitting down with 
us and letting us get to know you! Any last 
words for our readers out there? | want 
to thank everyone that has supported me 
through my journey. The love and support 
do not go unnoticed. Love yourself, be kind 
to yourself and others. 
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Letters 
to Brian 


WRITTEN BY BRIAN KAREM PHOTO BY SHUTTERSTOCK 


If there’s one thing our White House 
correspondent has gleaned from years 
of Trump-era reader responses, it’s that 
some people still have a lot to learn 


When I first became a reporter, I enjoyed reading 
the letters to the editor. 

Istill get a kick out of hearing from readers. My 
writing often provokes both love and disdain, and I 
like getting responses from both sides of the politi- 
cal spectrum—especially when those who oppose 
each other politically find common ground in hating 
the same articles. 

Today the feedback from readers often comes 
via Twitter, though sometimes I get emails and text 
messages too. I don’t always write back, but I like 
to acknowledge readers when I can, even if we disa- 
gree. Recently I heard from a reader about a column 
I wrote on President Joe Biden’s press staff. 

The reader called me a libtard follower of the so- 
cialist/communist leadership of George Soros (for 
the record, I’ve never met the man) and claimed I 
am destroying our country. I should be muzzled or 
even jailed for my thoughts, he said. In addition, 
he declared that I’m behind efforts to remove gun 
tights and open our borders to immigration. 

It was a lot to unpack. 


THEY CANNOT DEFINE 
MOST OF THE TERMS 
THEY USE, INCLUD- 
ING COMMUNISM 
AND SOCIALISM—OR 
THE DIFFERENCE BE- 
TWEEN REPUBLICAN 
AND DEMOCRATIC 
PHILOSOPHIES. 


I've exchanged emails and texts with people 
who made similar accusations hundreds, if not 
thousands, of times during the past five years. Most 
of these readers are white men and proudly shout 
out their love for listening to Rush Limbaugh or 
watching Sean Hannity on endless loops. They 
cannot define most of the terms they use, includ- 
ing communism and socialism—or the difference 
between Republican and Democratic philosophies. 
These exchanges usually go something like this: 


I ask: What is a libtard? 


“Democrats and libtards are the same thing. They 
hate our country and want to overthrow it for so- 
cialism.” 


What is socialism? 


“Tt’s the government owning everything and tell- 
ing us how to think”—something he heard on Rush 
Limbaugh’s show. “God bless him, Rush wouldn’t 
lie. He won a medal of honor. He’s the best this 
country ever produced. If he said it, I believe it.” 
Trump actually gave Limbaugh the civilian 
Presidential Medal of Freedom, but we’ll let that 
slide. So should the government pay for hospitals, 
roads, schools, fire departments or sports stadiums? 


“What do you mean? I’m for capitalism.” 


What if banks fail? Should we spend government 
money to bail out banks “too big to fail”? 


“We can’t let the economy collapse. That would kill 
the little guy.” 


He sees himself as a strict adherent to the Constitu- 
tion, unlike me, who he sees as coming for his guns. 
If I ask what's easier, buying a gun or registering to 
vote in his state, I’m told guns should be easier be- 
cause they are protected by the Constitution. That’s 
debatable—also scary if you think it should be 
easier to shoot someone than to vote—and it begs 
another question: If you believe in a strict interpre- 
tation of the Constitution, why do you want to muz- 
zle me and others who think differently? Isn’t that a 
violation of the First Amendment? 


“You can’t yell ‘fire’ in a crowded theater. What 
about Hillary?” 


What? How is speaking your mind the same as yell- 
ing “fire” in a crowded theater? (Which, by the way, 


is exactly what you should yell if there is a fire in 
the theater.) The analogy refers to saying some- 
thing you know isn’t true to...never mind. What 
does Hillary have to do with this anyway? 


“Well, nothing you say is true. You libtards make 
everything up. You’re a snowflake who picks on 
Trump and lets him live rent-free in your head. 
Hillary lied about everything and tried to over- 
throw the government and you were fine with it.” 


I didn’t bring up Trump or Hillary—I think both 
of them are dwelling in an empty cranial cavity 
elsewhere. 


“Like Biden,” he'd say. 


Just as no one had ever asked him to define lib- 
tard, no one had ever asked him what it meant to 
be a “God-fearing Trump Republican.” 


“God is Christian. Accept Christ or don't come 
to this country. Donald Trump is a Christian who 
knows that and is fighting against all you godless 
libtards. That's what a Republican is.” 


Oh, I thought traditional Republicans believed 


that those who govern least govern best. But I 
still have questions: Is God all powerful? Did he 
create everything? Does accepting Christ as your 
savior also mean that Christ was able to forgive 
Trump Republicans, for they know not what they 
do? 


“God is all of that. But he doesn’t forgive anyone 
unless they’re Christian. Otherwise they can go to 
hell. Trump is his fiery sword. America is a Chris- 
tian nation. America first. To hell with Muslims 
and Mexicans and the labs that created the kung 
flu to kill us off. This is a holy war.” 


Lastly he’d want to let me know he had bought a 
lot of merch on Playboy.com, which he’d found 
by following the stories I wrote. “I’m a loyal 
reader. Though I hate you.” 


He'd then ask me if it would be possible to get 
him an invite to the next Playboy party in or 
around the large Southern city he calls home. 
"This is Playboy country," he'd assure me. 


From improving re- 
porters’ access onthe Fz 


ground to raising patrol йм... 
agents’ salaries, these ES 


administration improve 
the southern border 
situation 


ву BRIAN KAREM 
PHOTOS Bv SHUTTERSTOCK 


Few issues facing this country are as divisive as 
immigration. It is also one of the least understood 
issues. 

Emblazoned on the Statue of Liberty is Emma 
Lazarus’s poem “The New Colossus”: “Give me your 
tired, your poor, / Your huddled masses yearning to 
breathe free, / The wretched refuse of your teeming 
shore. / Send these, the homeless, tempest-tost to me, / 
I lift my lamp beside the golden door!” 

In the past, the United States has unofficially 
adopted the poem’s welcoming sentiment to describe 
its immigration policy. We are, after all, a nation of 
immigrants. Some of our ancestors arrived here 
after being forced into slavery. Some fled political 
persecution; others fled horrifying economic or 
religious oppression. Some of us descend from the 
pilgrims and pioneers who displaced the indigenous 
people already here. But no matter how a person 
arrived in America, we were all taught that in this 
country you could make something of yourself. Here 
we appreciate hard work and the spirit of individuality. 
Anyone can achieve “the American Dream.” 

That dream has always been a tenuous one, and 
former President Donald Trump, whose thinly veiled 
racist policies benefited the rich, effectively killed it. 
He exposed us instead to his dream: Close the doors 
and limit immigration to the white and the wealthy. 

Lost in the passions surrounding the issue of 
immigration is the history of how we got into this mess. 
The GOP is having fun bashing President Joe Biden and 
blaming him for a supposed new “crisis” on the border, 
while ignoring the facts of the situation and using fear 
(yet again) to whip up the base. The Democrats offer 
little pushback as the GOP misleadingly frames the 
immigration debate. Though the Republicans remain 
the party of no heart, the Democrats prove they remain 
the party of no head. 

At Monday’s daily briefing, Press Secretary Jen 
Psaki was asked about the treatment of immigrant 
children at the border. “We have a lot of critics,” she 
responded, “but many of them are not putting forward 
a lot of solutions.” 

Psaki wants solutions? ГИ take that at face value 
and propose a few. 


The current problems 
on the southern border 
are a direct result of 
Trump’s choices. 


I have covered border issues since the mid-1980s, 
when there really was an ongoing immigration crisis. 
The Mexican oil industry had collapsed and then the 
economy crashed. Overnight, many Mexicans faced 
devastating losses and were left with no income and no 
way to pay for food and shelter. Ultimately that led to 
shantytowns crowded with hovels built from packing 
crates, pallets, cardboard and flattened tin cans. I 
remember visiting one such encampment outside of 
Monterrey, about 140 miles south of Laredo, Texas. 
I saw residents brush their teeth using water from a 
sewage lagoon. The many immigrants I’ve interviewed 
are neither lazy nor criminals. I can also tell you that 
Middle Eastern terrorists don’t hike hundreds of miles 
to get into the U.S., as Republican Representative 
Kevin McCarthy claimed this week. (They’re often 
well-funded and have easier means to enter the U.S.; 
sometimes they even fly first class.) 

The current problems on the southern border are a 
direct result of Trump’s choices. He defied the actions 
of previous presidents—including Ronald Reagan and 
George H.W. Bush—who dealt with the same problem 
and encouraged a path to citizenship for immigrants. 
Today, as result of a combination of Trump’s stupid 
political decisions and the current economic situations 
in other countries, we have an influx of unaccompanied 
minors at the U.S.-Mexico border. Some in Central 
and South America have given up hope for their own 
futures but still cling to the hope that their children 
might survive and thrive in the U.S. and therefore 
send them north. They dream that one day they might 
reunite with their children somewhere safe, where they 
can enjoy each other’s company without the immediate 
threat of death, starvation, homelessness and disease. 

If you want to understand what’s happening at the 
border with Mexico, make some more phone calls. 
Talk to mayors and state representatives of border 
areas. Psaki said Wednesday the president has been 
briefed on the needs at the border, but he needs to get 
more personally involved. Make the calls himself. 
Go to Rio Bravo or El Cenizo in Texas and talk with 
people whose families fled oppression to become 
Americans. I have. 


Below are 10 more suggestions for how 
Biden can improve the border situation 
(he's already embraced some of the ideas). 


l. Relieve the pressure of caring for too many 
unaccompanied children at the border by acquiring 
abandoned schools, preschools and affordable housing 
and by hiring more staff to assist in reuniting families. 
FEMA's plan to use the Kay Bailey Hutchison 
Convention Center in Dallas to hold up to 3,000 
unaccompanied teenage migrant boys is a good first 
step, as is the construction of additional facilities. But 
convention centers aren't the best places to harbor 
large numbers of children—they’re just the cheapest. 


2. Immediately raise the salaries of the Border Patrol 
to prevent the best officers from quitting and flecing 
to Customs, where they make more money. Do not 
invest in a senseless, passive wall that does nothing 
but encourage ladder sales. Invest in people. Hire more 


of them and train them for the wide variety of needs 
the Border Patrol faces every day. 


3. To help reconnect families, improve relations 
between immigrant communities and the government. 
The U.S. government is seen as the enemy in many 
immigrant communities. More social outreach could 
dispel that notion. Also: Stop arresting immigrants 
when they come to authorities to report crimes or give 
testimony as witnesses. 


4. Create a legitimate pathway to citizenship for 
everyone who wants it. 


5. Hold companies accountable for using migrant 
labor, or simply accept it. The government should also 
recognize and deal with the differences in the types 
of migrants; seasonal workers, political refugees and 
economic refugees often face different problems. 


6. Carefully select where U.S. money is directed in 
Central and South America. Crooked governments and 
drug cartels often work together. Going around these 
corrupt entities by giving directly to nonprofits and 
other organizations that provide care in Central and 
South America—as the Biden administration is already 
doing—is wise. But each institution that receives this 
aid must be more thoroughly vetted. 


7. Drug cartels thrive south of the border, while many 
governments are weak and corrupt. Our government 
directly and indirectly supports both, providing aid to 
corrupt governments that do our government’s bidding. 
And Americans create markets for drug traffickers. To 
solve the problem of violence brought about by drug 
cartels, legalize every drug in the United States. Doing 
so would lower drug prices and remove violence from 
the equation. But I’ve never yet met a politician who 
would openly embrace and promote that concept. Until 
our government realistically addresses the domestic 
demand for drugs, this will continue to be a problem. 
Face it: If America was waging a war on drugs, the 


To solve the problem 
of violence brought 
about by drug car 
tels, legalize every 
drug in the United 
States. 
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drugs have won. The Biden administration must find a 
more effective way to deal with drug addiction and find 
a way to reduce demand; it cannot invest in violence 
and narco-terrorism. 


8. At the same time, the U.S. should encourage 
American retail investment in northern and central 
Mexico via tax breaks, subsidies and other incentives. 
Nuevo Laredo has been devastated by the cartel wars, 
as have many other northern Mexican towns that 
formerly had a higher standard of living. If we’re 
going to invest in our neighbors, American companies 
are poised to assist and stand to profit. 


9. Invest in education in Central and South America. 
That would guarantee future security. Reinvigorate the 
Peace Corps and encourage American volunteerism in 
Central and South America. 


10. Make covering the border issue easier for the 
press. Allow reporters inside the immigration facilities 
tun by the Department of Homeland Security and the 
Department of Health and Human Services. This can 
only help the press and the public better understand 
the situation. 


This last point is one of the most important. 
Republicans are notorious for twisting facts and 
promoting an agenda, which is what they’re doing 
now with immigration (see McCarthy’s comments for 
just one example). As James Carville once told me, 
admires their work ethic but not their message. 
Democrats should take a lesson out of the Carville 
playbook and refuse to sit down. Promote the facts and 
empower the press with transparency to do the same. 
Without access to the federally run facilities, the 
press is reduced to reporting on the rising number 
of juvenile immigrants without being able to fully 
understand the situation. Lack of press access allows 
the GOP freedom to scream about a “crisis” at the 
border. It doesn’t help put the numbers in context. It 
doesn’t help anyone understand the complexity of the 
problem. 
The immigration issue won’t go away until we face 
facts: The United States helped create it and current 
policies help sustain it. Most of my sources on the 
border say they are happy with some of the actions 
Biden has taken so far, but they also believe the 
administration can and will do better. 

The real question is how effective the government 
can be when it merely deals with the symptom (illegal 
immigration) without dealing with the causes (corrupt 
governments and narco-terrorism). There are no quick 
fixes to a problem that has been ongoing for more than 
40 years and bungled by every administration. 

Biden and his administration must reassess U.S. 
foreign policy, come to terms with this nation’s drug 
problems in a realistic way and accept that those who 
flee their homes are human beings who merely want 
the opportunity at the life most of us already have, 
along with the privileges we take for granted. 


-Aa 


5. 


On Tuesday afternoon D.C. went crazy after a 
White House reporter asked Press Secretary Jen 
Psaki if the Bidens planned to euthanize their dog 
Major, a three-year-old German shepherd rescue, 
after it barked at, bit, nipped and/or growled at a 
Secret Service agent. 

Psaki said there was no serious injury, so I 
guess there were no puddles of blood in the Oval 
Office. But some in the press and on social media 
reacted with more vehemence than if the dog were 
a president who called the pandemic a hoax. It was 
almost as if Major were a member of the British 
royal family accusing someone of racism. 

Meanwhile, in actual news, the rats are bailing 
the GOP’s sinking and rotting ship faster than you 
can say “stimulus check.” 

Senator Roy Blunt of Missouri is the latest to 
let the world know he can’t stand what the GOP is 
doing and won’t have any more of it, declaring he 
won’t run for 2022 reelection. Yet Blunt remains 
too scared to call out his party for its nonsense— 
after all, he went along with it for the past four 
years. Donald Trump sent out a statement, since 
he can’t tweet anymore, praising Blunt for his ser- 
vice. 

With its ongoing defections, the GOP is quick- 
ly becoming the party of whacked-out QAnon 
supporters who have more in common with con- 
spiracy theorists on hallucinogens than anyone 
else in America. They attack President Joe Biden, 
his stimulus plan and the First Family’s dogs as if 


TOO BAD BIDEN'S COM- 
MUNICATIONS TEAM ISN'T 
AS GOOD AS HE 15; THAT 
DEPARTMENT IN PARTICU- 
LAR CONTINUES TO SUFFER 
SELF-INFLICTED WOUNDS. 


Biden were President Obama wearing a tan suit. 

A recent Pew Research Center poll found that 
70 percent of respondents support Biden's latest 
stimulus package. GOP politicians including Mar- 
jorie Taylor Greene, Lauren Boebert, Matt Gaetz, 
Lindsey Graham, Rand Paul, Ted Cruz and Josh 
Hawley do not. Had the GOP maintained its domi- 
nance in the Senate, there is little doubt the stimu- 
lus bill never would've passed. Anyone who gets a 
stimulus check this spring should write a personal 
thank-you note to the voters in Georgia who elect- 
ed not one but two Democrats, thus flipping the 
Senate and giving Democrats a working majority. 
Black voters from Georgia came out in record 
numbers, saving the economy and possibly the Re- 
public. As Winston Churchill said, “Never was so 
much owed by so many to so few.” 

Some may consider it hyperbole to compare 
those who voted blue in Georgia to Spitfire pilots 
in the World War II Battle of Britain, but I think it 
may yet prove to be an understatement. 

President Biden, as it turns out, read the tea 
leaves of U.S. sentiment better than the GOP, and 
better than most in the media. Too bad Biden’s 
communications team isn't as good as he is; that 
department in particular continues to suffer self- 
inflicted wounds. 

As alluded to above, there was some criticism 
Tuesday aimed at the press for asking a question 
about Biden’s dogs during the press secretary’s 
daily briefing. Some of that blame lands on the 
White House itself; it continues to limit the access 
of the press to pool reporters, many of whom are 
the youngest and least experienced of the journal- 
ists who cover the White House. 

But the White House has more serious press 
problems. Tuesday, in a prime example of opaque 
transparency, Psaki refused to confirm specif- 
ics about the surging number of unaccompanied 
minors illegally crossing the southern U.S. bor- 
der. The media have confirmed that in Febru- 
ary alone more than 7,000 children crossed, yet 
Psaki wouldn’t put numbers to it, instead passing 
the buck to the Department of Homeland Secu- 
rity, which also won’t confirm numbers. Psaki is 
there to give the press answers, not to play hot 
potato with tough questions. Part of the reason 
she loathes putting statistics on the record is the 
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fear it might make Biden look bad. She declined 
to call the border situation a crisis—a word the 
Biden White House has refrained from using but 
the Trump administration used almost as often as 
“fake news.” 

The fact is, there is no current crisis on the bor- 
ler with Mexico. An actual crisis on the southern 
border did happen—in the late 1970s, after the 
collapse of Mexico’s oil economy and subsequent 
heavily devalued peso sent record numbers of un- 
documented workers across the border. That was a 
crisis. But the Biden White House is so fearful of 
the anti-immigrant Trump mob that it hides from 
actual facts. Trump created the crisis. Biden has 
defused it. 

On Saturday, March 6, the White House sent 
a delegation to the southwestern border. A White 
House news release documented who went, when 
they went, why they went—but we weren’t told 
where they went. Since the United States shares 
a nearly 2,000-mile-long border with Mexico, it 
might be nice if we had more details about where 
the delegation went, beyond to the “southwest.” 
Because the White House wouldn’t supply a 
location, some in the media began wondering, rea- 
sonably, what the president had to hide. What was 
really going on? Why would you send a team to 
the border and not elaborate? I was told that out of 
concern for the safety of a DHS facility the White 
House wouldn’t release the location its team visit- 
ed. That sounds sketchy to a veteran border report- 
er, and sure enough by Monday, Psaki announced 
the location was in Carrizo Springs, Texas. I’ve 
been there many times. It’s got a Walmart. I won- 
der if Garzita’s is still open. Good restaurant. 
Psaki conducts plenty of press briefings, but 
the White House has not yet held a presidential 
news conference with Biden himself, for which it 
has also received some grief. A question about that 
on Monday was met with Psaki snark. After con- 
firming that Biden, who she said has done “about 
40 Q&A’s since he took office,” was planning 
to hold a formal press briefing by the end of the 
month, she seemed to take offense when asked if 
that meant the briefing room would see more of 
Biden in general. “I don't know that you'll see him 
more than 40 times a month, but...I’m happy to 
ask him that question.” 


As Psaki noted, Biden has made himself avail- 
able for very short, easily controlled sessions with 
a small number of reporters on the South Lawn, 
copying Trump’s approach to “chopper talk.” He 
has also taken questions in the Oval Office, in the 
Diplomatic Room and in other places the press pool 
gathers. Psaki’s reasoning seems to be that these 
highly regulated, one- or two-question interactions 
between the president (who can step away if ques- 
tions get tough) and some members of the press 
(who are shooed away when things get difficult) 
are a substitute for a full-blown news conference. 

They are not. The heat the administration is get- 
ting for keeping Biden away from a press confer- 
ence will disappear if he stands up, as promised, 
by the end of the month to take questions and sup- 
ply real answers on 
a variety of subjects 
with more than just 
a handful of report- 
ers in attendance. 

Biden’s adminis- 
tration is doing itself 
a disservice. The 
president, as most 
Americans agree, 
is handling the pan- 
demic well, and his 
stimulus package has been well received. So why 
does his communications team try to hide him? 

Biden and his team do not wear halos. We 
should not bow and be lovingly thankful that they 
are better than the Trump team. Reporters from me- 
dia outlets that are already in a mood for blood are 
going to act like sharks chasing chum in the water, 
especially when Biden’s team acts as if it doesn’t 
need to answer legitimate questions. 

Should the presidential press be asking ques- 
tions about euthanizing dogs? I firmly believe there 
is no such thing as a bad question. I remember read- 
ing about the time a reporter asked Betty Ford if 
her kids smoked weed. Everyone thought it was a 
bad question, until she said, “Yes.” So any question 
is fair game, and many Americans are interested 
in the president’s dogs, Major and Champ. (I still 
bring dog treats to the White House.) So let the dog 
questions continue. But there are more important 
questions to ask and more challenging issues 
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PSAKI IS THERE TO GIVE 
THE PRESS ANSWERS, NOT 
TO PLAY HOT POTATO WITH 
TOUGH QUESTIONS. 
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cuss. The administration’s current press protocols 
mean that won’t happen to the fullest extent pos- 
sible. And Psaki, who isn’t part of Biden’s inner 
circle, is showing she really doesn’t want to (or 
cannot) handle the more difficult topics, let alone 
the larger number of reporters that should be in the 
room under normal circumstances. 

The American public and the world at large 
deserve to know what the president is thinking, 
and not through the filter of a press secretary. 
Democratic strategist James Carville once told me 
that presidential spokespeople are there to “put 
the most faithful light” possible on the president. 
Press secretaries are not objective. “I represent 
the interests of those I work for,” Carville said. 
“People understand that. I don’t pretend to be an 
impartial observer. I’m not.” 

The escapades of Donald Trump’s many White 
House press secretaries gave us all a wake-up call 
as to just how low one can go when defending a 
president. We expected more out of Psaki. We got 
your typical smiling bureaucrat who’s there to de- 
fend the president. Yes, that is a big step up from 
the propaganda swill spewed by the previous oc- 
cupants of the White House. 

But it isn’t good enough. Biden’s team is al- 
ready taking hits from his own party. You can only 
hope the Democrats wake up before they implode 
like their GOP counterparts. 

Or, you know, before the country goes to...the 
dogs. (I’m used to biting the hand that feeds me.) 


Instagram @LennonLizbeth 
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Such an absolute honor to have 
you on Playboy! Talk to us about 
your career and what made you 
get into the industry? It’s an hon- 
or to be a part of Playboy! | start- 
ed out as a fashion model and 
then my career shifted into linge- 
rie and swimwear as | got older. 
Playboy reached out to me at 30 
and I jumped on the opportunity. 
It's something |’m very proud of. 


What is your favorite thing to 
do? My favorite thing to do is 
hang out with friends, | love mod- 
eling and being on set as well. 


What does it mean for you to be 
seen as a strong, intelligent, am- 
bitious woman? For me, person- 


ally, | think it’s just being yourself. 
Doing what feels right to you and 
going for your dreams. 


What would you say makes you 
stand out in the industry? That's 
a tough one! | think what makes 
me stand out is my white hair and 
| would like to think my personal- 
ity as well. 


What puts the biggest smile on 
your face? Honestly, listening to 
music. Going on a road trip or 
traveling as well. Seeing friends 
and family. 


What are some of your biggest 
passions? A big passion of mine 
is acting. I’m hoping to break into 


that more this year. 


3 ultimate deal breakers when it 
comes to men? Three deal break- 
ers with men for me are liars. No 
ambitions and negativity. | really 
like people with drive. 


What are some of the things that 
attract you to a man? Cliche, but 
a sense of humor. | love a great 
smile and aman who has hobbies 
and passion. 


What is the most daring thing 
you have ever done? The most 
daring thing I’ve ever done is go 
snorkeling! I’m a bit scared of the 
ocean so it was quite intimidat- 
ing. 


What is the best way to approach you 
as an admirer? The best way to ap- 
proach me is to be funny or charming! 
Have something interesting to say. 


Where can our readers catch up with 
you and stay updated with your work? 
Instagram and Twitter are where | post 
the most and share my work. 


We are so happy to have gotten to 


\ know you a little bit! Any last words 
out there for our readers? Im so hap- 
py that | get to be a part of this! Thank 


you for having me. | would just like to 
say I'm so appreciative of all my read- 
ers; without them, | wouldn't have got- 
ten this far. 


\ 
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Jerry Seinfeld's, 
Bland Ambition) 


Will America’s 
slowest fast-rising 
comedian finally 
hit it big? 


BY STEPHEN RANDALL 
ILLUSTRATION BY ALAN REINGOLD 


Jerry Seinfeld is one happy stand-up comic. In front 
of him, filling the cavernous Bren Events Center at 
the University of California at Irvine, are 1,746 peo- 
ple who have paid to see Seinfeld and only Seinfeld. 
That’s a lot of people for a stand-up comic—more, 
for instance, than Bob Hope drew when he played 
Irvine—and it’s doubly impressive when you consid- 
er that this is a Sunday in the middle of a three-day 
holiday weekend when most sensible students are off 
skiing or getting their laundry done at Mom’s. 

“Here we are in the gym," jokes Seinfeld. “We're 
in the gym and we’re going to pretend it’s a night 
club. We won't notice the scoreboard, we'll just 
pretend it’s a little intimate cabaret somewhere on 
campus.” 

This isn’t Seinfeld’s first trip to Irvine, a con- 
servative Orange County community about an hour 
south of Los Angeles. But last time—a mere 10 
months ago—he wasn’t headlining at the gigantic 
school gym, he was doing what he had always done, 
playing a small comedy club just off campus. For 14 
years, the 36-year-old comic has appeared at clubs, 
opened for big-name acts and done frequent guest 
shots on Carson and Letterman, but during the past 
year, there has been a measurable spurt in his career. 
He sold out New York’s Town Hall, which seats 
1,500, found himself courted by NBC for a sitcom 
and was booked by Letterman as the only legit guest 
for his seventh-anniversary show. Suddenly, there is 
a buzz around him, a certain understanding that after 
14 long years of paying dues, Jerry Seinfeld is on the 
cusp of being the Next Big Deal in comedy. 

If one can judge by crowd reaction here in Irvine, 
Seinfeld is already a big deal. His casual observa- 
tional humor—he’s sort of a white Bill Cosby but 
with more punch lines—causes rollicking waves of 
laughter. It’s middle-of-the-road stuff—about his 
neighbors with the pet monkey (“If you need a pet 
that roller-skates and smokes cigars, it’s time to think 
about a family. You’re so close”), about commercials 
(“They say Tide cleans bloodstains. I say if you’ve 
got a T-shirt with bloodstains, then maybe laundry 
isn’t your biggest problem”), about the post office 
(“Watching postal employees is like watching a lava 
lamp”)—but the delivery and the timing are honed 
by constant practice, taking the material up several 
notches. There’s nothing shocking here—not even 
a stray four-letter word—nor anything that could 
conceivably go over the head of anyone with even a 
moderate television education. That’s one of the rea- 
sons the turnout is so large—Seinfeld has an appeal 
that crosses generational boundaries. It’s the type 
of crowd you’d expect to see at a baseball game or 
a family reunion, not at a college comedy concert: 
students, with arms around their dates, sitting next 
to senior citizens, and lots of couples in between, 
some who simply live nearby and others who work 
or teach at the university. 
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But no one—not even one elderly woman who 
has dressed for the Cocoanut Grove, with big chan- 
delier earrings and glitter in her hair—is more out of 
place at a college concert than an adult man sitting all 
alone, taking notes. I know. That’s what I’m doing. 
And there’s another one next to me. He’s alone, he’s 
taking notes. Balding and athletic, he’s too old to be 
a fledgling comic stealing jokes and too intense to be 
a hobbyist. Since Seinfeld’s publicist has assured me 
I'm the only one currently working on a Seinfeld sto- 
ry, I figure this guy is a critic. In fact, it occurs to me 
that he may even be the legendary Lawrence Chris- 
ton, the country’s first full-time comedy critic for a 
major newspaper. Christon has been on the comedy 
beat for the Los Angeles Times for more than 10 
years, and during that time, he has brought a rather 
rigorous set of standards to an art from populated by 
rule-breaking renegades. Certainly, no one else who 
writes about humor in L.A.—arguably the comedy 
capital of the country—is read by more people, in 
and out of the industry. We nod politely to each other, 
and I even watch his belongings at his request when 
he heads for the men’s room, but neither one of us 
makes a stab at conversation. We’re just a couple of 
guys who attend comedy concerts by ourselves and 
take lots of notes. 

On stage, dressed like a creative type from the 


Seinfeld joking- 
ly refers to his 
climb as “seep- 
age, kind of 
slow seepage.” 


ad agency on thirtysomething—your basic sneakers- 
and-Armani look—Seinfeld weaves his way through 
his set. He exits to thunderous applause—so much, 
in fact, that he comes back for that oddity, the stand- 
up encore. Comedians don’t get to do them much in 
clubs, where the bottom line rises or falls on the abil- 
ity to clear out the club after one show and get those 
heavy drinkers seated for the next. 

A Seinfeld encore consists of taking questions 
from the audience, a practice he introduces with a 
wry “Let's see how much material he really has...” 
There are some questions—“Did you go to Catho- 
lic school?” (“Guess again,” suggests Seinfeld)— 
but mostly, the audience, like music fans shouting 
out titles, wants to hear routines it already knows. 
“Socks,” one guy yells. “Dogs,” says another. And 
Seinfeld obliges. When one fan requests the “black 
box on airplanes” routine, he shakes his head. “I 
think Jimmy Aleck is the comedian you’re looking 
for on that.” 

Backstage, which is really the girls’ locker room, 
Seinfeld is tired but genial, signing autographs, en- 
during interviews by pesky, would-be comics from 
the campus radio and TV stations, answering more 
questions. Later, he’ll walk to his car for the drive 
home, past hundreds of fliers posted to the walls and 
pillars on campus announcing: A.S.U.C.I. Presents 
America’s Most Imitated Comedian, Jerry Seinfeld, 
the Keenly Perceptive King of Observational Humor. 


Jerry Seinfeld is one unhappy stand-up comic. It’s 
two nights after his triumphant Irvine show, and he’s 
at the Improv, a landmark L.A. comedy emporium, 
idly pushing his pasta salad around his plate. That 
morning’s Times contained a review by the ferocious 
Christon of Seinfeld’s performance. If that had been, 
indeed, Christon next to me, we saw very different 
shows. “Laughing on Empty,” read the headline, and 
that was the kind part: 

“Jerry Seinfeld...bills himself with all due mod- 
esty as ‘America’s most imitated comedian’ as well 
as ‘the king of observational comedy’—news to 
us.... Seinfeld is a pleasant, effortless performer who 
works clean (no small feat in this time of the howling, 
offal-heaving monkey).... He doesn’t traffic in the 
mindless hate—or self-hate—that characterizes so 
many other stand-ups.... He’s expressive. He’s clear. 
And he’s completely empty.... There isn’t a single 
portion of his act that isn’t fun—amusing might be a 
better word—but 10 minutes or so into it, you begin 
wondering what this is all about, when is he going 
to say something or at least come up with something 
piquant.... Seinfeld has no attention span.... He has 
no frame of reference. Yeats had a line about ‘paying 
homage to unevent.’ Seinfeld pays homage to insig- 
nificance, and he does it impeccably.” 
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The Improv is the hangout for comics in L.A., so 
you can be sure that everyone in the club has read the 
review. Off to one side, Seinfeld’s publicist is busy 
wringing his hands and looking pale. Seinfeld’s man- 
ager spent the day in a state of red alert. He was at 
a crucial point in the negotiations with NBC, so he 
promptly photocopied 10 or so good reviews Sein- 
feld had gotten from other newspapers and had them 
sent by messenger to the NBC brass, in the hope of 
offsetting whatever unpleasant effects the Times re- 
view might have had. 

Seinfeld takes a drink of his Perrier and says what 
all performers say after a bad review. “It’s one guy, 
and that’s what he thought. There were 1,800 people 
there—what did they think? The audience makes the 
judgment and you can go right to them.” 

He does confess, however, that the beginning of 
the review—the part about the billing—really got to 
him. Neither he nor his manager had anything to do 
with it, he protests. It was all the school’s fault. “Most 
imitated,” he sputters. “The king...it made me sound 
like Siegfried and Roy. It’s like a side-show byline. I 
should have said something in the show, when I came 
back for the encore. I should have never let it go.” He 
even called Christon’s office at the Times and left a 
message explaining the mix-up. 

But there’s more to Seinfeld’s angst than the bill- 
ing mistake. Whether he acknowledges it or not, the 
review hits on the problem that has plagued his ca- 
reer: He’s a consummate comedian. He writes very 
funny material and delivers it in a polished manner 
that many other comics envy. But being funny hasn’t 
always been enough. Seinfeld first appeared on The 
Tonight Show in May 1981, shortly after Garry 
Shandling made his debut. Shandling’s career took 
off quickly—he even ended up guest-hosting for 
Carson—while Seinfeld kept on touring clubs. Ste- 
ven Wright became a star after one appearance on 
The Tonight Show; Seinfeld has had more than 20. 

Part of the problem, to be sure, is that Seinfeld 
is a hookless comedian. He has no gimmick. Unlike 
Shandling’s single-guy lament or Richard Lewis’s 
autoneuroticism, there’s nothing unique about Sein- 
feld’s material. He doesn’t make Sam Kinison-sized 
waves or stand out physically like Louie Anderson or 
Gallagher. He’s as well suited for the hip and cynical 
Late Night with David Letterman as he was in 18 
appearances on the cornball Merv Griffin show. He’s 
Mr. Generic. 

Talk with Seinfeld’s friends and colleagues and 
they'll point out the up side to his generic comedy. 
He wears well. There’s no gimmick to get tired of. 
He’s as funny the 10th time you see him as he was 
the first. 

Jay Leno, who is a kindred spirit comedically as 
well as one of Seinfeld’s closest friends, sympathiz- 
es. “By being a normal person who is a funny guy, 
Jerry has to do 20 appearances to only one the guy 
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who is outrageous and strange has to do. With Jerry, 
you say, ‘Oh, I saw a guy last night. He was very fun- 
ny, but I can’t remember who he was.’ After a while, 
you get a reputation for being reasonably consistent 
and reasonably funny. That’s how my career worked, 
and I think our careers have paralleled almost exact- 
ly, even though I am five or six years older. He is at 
the same point I was five or six years ago. He’s get- 
ting some heat and people know who he is.” 

Seinfeld jokingly refers to his climb as “seepage, 
kind of slow seepage” and says he understands the 
problem. “I don’t have big openings, you know. Eve- 
rything in my act is of a similar quality. I don’t have 
really big finishes. It’s just—kind of like me, I guess. 
My life didn't have a big opening and I doubt ГИ 
have a big finish. ГИ probably die very calmly, look 
at my watch, look at the doctor and say, ‘I think that 
will about do it.” 

Seinfeld, like Leno, has come of age during a 
time when life is tough for traditional observational 
comics. Fads change, and today the important thing 
for young comedians is to do something new (like 
Wright) or outrageous (like Andrew Dice Clay). 
Doing what comics have always done—taking the 
day-to-day life most of us lead, trying to chase a hair 
off the shower wall—and reinterpreting it as humor, 
well, that’s no way for a stand-up to stand out. Leno 
is one of the few to make the leap from hokum to hip. 

Even Seinfeld sees a connection between his re- 
cent career surge and Leno’s success. “Jay has estab- 
lished himself now, so people started looking around 
again.” 

“You mean there was a vacancy in the observa- 
tional-comic slot?” I ask. 

“Yeah, in the level that Jay just vacated. So people 
started noticing me. But I had been there all along.” 

He eats a little of his pasta salad and heads for 
the Improv stage, where he'll do a 15-minute set. His 
good friend comedian Jimmy Brogan stands by with 
a watch to time the first several jokes. They’re the 
new material he'll use the following night, when he 
makes his 23rd appearance on The Tonight Show. 


Fresh out of the shower, dressed only in his suit 
pants and socks, Seinfeld is padding about his West 
Hollywood condo, getting ready for The Tonight 
Show. It’s a sparsely furnished, ultramodern look— 
what little furniture he owns is either black or gray— 
and everything is impeccably neat. Of course, when 
you travel 300 days a year, you don’t need too many 
chairs, but the neatness is almost off-putting. Sein- 
feld drives his girlfriend crazy by refolding her towel 
the right way after she takes a shower. “If someone 
walks into my house, even if she’s very smart and 
very aware, there’s nothing she can move—even if 
she moves it back to where she thought it was—that 
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I won’t notice.” Leno describes his home as a “hospi- 
tal room for stereos,” and another friend, comic Jeff 
Cesario, warned Seinfeld, “One of these days, you’re 
going to be living with a woman, things will be go- 
ing great, you’ll be getting ready to get married and 
then, boom, she'll bring home a throw pillow and it 
will be over.” 

"[ like that kind of Zen Buddhist atmosphere, 
very physically clean, mentally clean,” says Sein- 
feld. “I’m very organized.” Despite his travel sched- 
ule—three or four cities a week—he’s careful about 
discipline. He writes daily (always with a Bic pen 
and a legal-sized pad), practices yoga, has meditat- 
ed for 18 years and eats a rigorous diet of healthful 
food—an amazing achievement, given the fact that 
comedy-club cuisine generally runs the gamut from 
hamburgers all the way to cheeseburgers. He spends 
half of his life sitting at bars, drinking mineral water. 
“Comedians either abstain from drugs and alcohol or 
are the worst substance abusers of all time,” explains 
Leno. “There’s no in-between.” 

Seinfeld pulls something light but high-protein 
out of his refrigerator, eats while standing up, then 
finishes dressing. He drives a few blocks to pick up 
Brogan, who provides emotional support for his To- 
night Show appearances. (Seinfeld does the same for 
Brogan; in fact, a few years back, he was on the road 
when Brogan was booked on short notice for his first 
appearance on the show. Seinfeld heard about it from 
a friend and flew in for the one night.) 

Brogan isn’t the only one trying to shore up Sein- 
feld. On the surface, he seems hardly nervous at all, 
but around him, his publicist, his manager and the 
Tonight Show staff are tense. Everyone is worried 
about the review and feels the necessity to say some- 
thing about it. Peter Lasally, the show’s producer, 
goes out of his way to reassure him. George Shapiro, 
Seinfeld’s manager, tells him how upset Carl Reiner, 
another client, was about the review. Leno calls to 
wish him well, just in case. Lawrence Christon may 
be miles away physically, but he’s a powerful pres- 
ence backstage in beautiful downtown Burbank. 

Preoccupied by the talk about the review, Sein- 
feld gets off to a slow start, and he knows it. “You're 
like a fighter pilot out there,” he says. “You’re check- 
ing the dials and seeing if you can find the mistake.” 
He makes a midflight correction, ends up with a 
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killer routine, including one joke that The Tonight 
Show uses in its promos: “Nothing in life is fun for 
the whole family. There are no massage parlors with 
ice cream and free jewelry.” 

That night, after dinner with his manager, he re- 
turns home and finds a message from Christon on his 
machine. “He was as gracious and charming a guy as 
you could find,” says Seinfeld. “He was sorry she’d 
gotten the wrong impression about the billing and 
said he was going to print a retraction.” 

No retraction ever appears. Ten days later, the 
Times publishes a letter from the man in charge 
of the show at Irvine, who takes the blame for the 
cheesy advertisement, but it also runs a letter prais- 
ing Christon for exposing “the most overrated come- 
dian in America.” 

Seinfeld assures me he doesn’t care. Later, his 
publicist tells me that Seinfeld has fired him. “He 
was unhappy about the Christon deal,” said the flack. 
“He felt I should have been more involved.” 


“There was a lot of copy coming through that 
week and I think the editor had a cold and they just 
didn’t deal with it,” explains Christon, who was, in- 
deed, my fellow lonely comrade at the Irvine concert. 
“It wouldn't have been a retraction of the review, of 
course, just a retraction of the error. I had seen Sein- 
eld a number of times, so I don’t think my knowing 
about the billing would have changed the text much, 
but it did give me a sharper angle of attack.” 

In the comedy business, everyone takes getting 
laughs seriously, but none is more earnest than Chris- 
ton. He’s 50 years old and spent years as a theater 
critic before he turned his attention to comedy. Un- 
ike many people who write about humor, he never 
tries to compete by getting laughs, and while the 
Times occasionally runs letters from readers who 
complain that they need a thesaurus to understand 
im, Christon, by virtue of his tenure, the power of 
his paper and his intelligence, has clout. 

“You always criticize in the name of something,” 
e says. “You're not just saying you like it or dis- 
like it. That's not criticism. That's opinion. To me, 
the great comedian gets the joke and the joke leads 
to something deeper.” He likes Richard Pryor, Robin 
Williams and Lily Tomlin. He loves Jay Leno be- 
cause Leno exposes the hypocrisy in the culture 
around us. Christon doesn’t dislike Seinfeld. “He's 
a very likable fellow,” he says. “He's clear, he has 
great imagery, he is funny, but after a few minutes, 
you want more. It’s like eating cotton candy. There's 
nothing very nutritious.” 

As the days drift by, the review fades into memory. 
The NBC negotiations were unharmed, and Seinfeld 
now has a shot at doing a show for the network. He'll 
create it, he'll write it and he'll star in it, playing the 
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1 enjoy all these 
trappings—the air- 
ports, the smoke 
in my face, the hu- 
miliating dressing 
rooms. | like it.” 


one character he knows he can play—himself. “I’m no 
big-deal actor,” he admits. And the subject, of course, 
couldn’t be nearer nor dearer to his heart. “Hopefully, 
it’s not a typical sitcom,” he says of The Seinfeld 
Chronicles. “It’s kind of a look into the day-to-day life 
of a comedian and how he translates life into com- 
edy.” The show features Seinfeld being a civilian, with 
wacky neighbors and weird encounters, then cuts to 
him as a comic, turning what we’ve all seen into a 
stand-up routine in front of a live audience. “The only 
reason I would consider committing to it is that Га be 
doing stand-up on the show.” 

For reasons that not even Seinfeld fully under- 
stands, he’s wedded to the idea of doing live, stand-up 
comedy. “It’s a life mission for me,” he says. “I don’t 
know what the hell I’m trying to accomplish, but I 
can’t stop.” There are a few logical reasons, of course. 
Money is one. Control is another. Most of show busi- 
ness is a collaborative art. Only the stand-up gets to 
be his own writer, producer, director and star. And 
Seinfeld loves being in control. That’s why he refolds 
towels. That’s why he leaves his R993,100.00 Porsche 
Carrera at the airport when he travels rather than take 
a cab or ask a friend for a ride. “I hate depending on 
anyone,” he says. He lives what for the average person 
would be a grueling existence. He logs nearly 300,000 
frequent-flier miles in an average year of travel (his 
mom cashed in some of those miles recently and took 
a free trip to Europe.) He spends 300 nights a year in 
hotel rooms, by himself, away from his friends, away 
from his girlfriends, away from any of the normal 
structure that makes up a life. 

Shapiro, his manager, keeps telling him he can 
stay home for a while. “I said, ‘If your suitcases get 
too heavy, just let me know.’ So far, they’ve never got- 
ten heavy for him.” 

“Well, let’s envision the situation,” says Seinfeld. 
“Tm sitting in my apartment. My agent calls. He says 


there’s someone who would like to pay me a tremen- 
dous amount of money to come and talk to these 
people. Can I do it? I can’t imagine myself saying, 
“No, there's no possible way I can go and talk to these 
people.”” 

“But what about less hardy souls, people who 
might say, ‘Listen, I’ve already taken three planes this 
week, I need a break?" I ask. 

“What am I doing on these flights? I’m reading a 
magazine. I'm saying, ‘Yes, I think I will have lemon 
with that club soda.’ Does this really wear people 
down? You refuse to accept the fact that I enjoy all 
these trappings—the airports, the smoke in my face, 
the humiliating dressing rooms. І like it. It means I’m 
a comic. People don’t like the idea that comedians 
are happy. It doesn’t seem fair that you could make 
a living like that and be happy off stage. If there are 
laughs on stage, they want tears on the pillow. I’m just 
a lucky fucker. I like what I do.” 

Seinfeld took a vacation once. He and a girlfriend 
went to Barbados for a week, drinking pineapple juice 
with a little umbrella in it. He hated it. “I guess it’s 
great if you have a job you can’t stand and you live in 
a place you don’t like. For me, that kind of relaxation 
is a hairs-breadth away from stultifying boredom. 

“ГІІ tell you something. I'd rather say something 
that people would quote as a great line that I said, that 
I thought of, than win an Oscar. Andy Warhol’s line, 
about everyone’s becoming famous for 15 minutes, is 
really just a joke, but it was such a great line it became 
part of the culture. I was in a car going from Phila- 
delphia to New York, at one o’clock in the morning, 
listening to the radio. It was the postgame show for 
the Dodgers game when Kirk Gibson hit that homer. 
And the guy quoted me as he described what a great 
day in sports it had been. He said, ‘It’s like Jerry Sein- 
feld says, How are we ever going to impress our kids? 
What stories will we have? How can the world change 
that much again that we can blow kids away with sto- 
ries like the ones our parents told us, about the war and 
the Depression, when milk was a nickel and cars were 
a quarter? What will we say? When I was a boy, dogs 
didn’t have the vote. They had no say in the world at 
all. In fact, we kept them on leashes.’ When I heard 
that on the radio, that was the biggest boost I’d ever 
had. That, to me, is the coolest thing you could do on 
this planet.” 


Seinfeld sits quietly at the bar at Laffs, a comedy 
club in Tucson. In 10 minutes, he'll do the first of his 
two shows, but right now, Roseanne Barr is being in- 
terviewed on the TV set hanging overhead. A camera 
is panning across her cluttered living room, with its 
antiques and bric-a-brac. “You wouldn't get a shot like 
that in my house," says Seinfeld with a laugh. Barr 
is reciting the litany of her bizarre childhood woes 
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being Jewish in Utah, getting hit by a car, ending up 
in the loony bin, being baptized as a Mormon—it’s 
enough to fill a book. 

Seinfeld's childhood is enough to fill a paragraph. 
His was a Long Island life, a quiet suburban exist- 
ence with happy parents and happy children. The only 
unusual aspect of it was the fact that both parents had 
been raised without parents of their own, which gave 
them an independence they passed on to their two 
kids. Early on, Seinfeld became addicted to comics 
on TV—and to TV in general, for that matter. “Jerry 
was chained to the television," complains his mother, 
Betty. “At one point, I had to get rid of it. I couldn't 
stand it." It didn't work. He simply went next door to 
the neighbors' to get his fix. Looking back, one real- 
izes that it wasn't wasted time. He talks in TV meta- 
phors, makes jokes about both old and new TV shows 
and commercials and still harbors a desire to grow up 
to be Bud on Flipper. 


In stinging, sham- 
ing fluorescent light, 
heart racing, she 
assesses herself, 
pink clammy fingers 
spread on pink dry 
flesh. 


“I swear to God, I’ve learned most of what I know 
about life from TV," he says as the club manager taps 
him on the shoulder. It's time for Seinfeld to go from 
watching a comedian at work to being one. 

His first show goes well. He has fans in Tucson— 
many from nearby University of Arizona—and they're 
an enthusiastic group. In fact, too many of them want 
to linger and chat, so Seinfeld has to take refuge in a 
dark, windowless cube that serves as an office. Dinner 
is brought to him while the staff readies the club for 
the next show. Seinfeld is perfectly at home eating a 
salad at a desk in semi-darkness while employees dash 
in and out, sticking cash into one of the desk drawers. 
Very little seems to bother him, except, perhaps, the 
review in the Times. 

“You know,” he says, “there are things in that re- 
view that I aspire to. Christon talked about revealing 
deeper truths and having social impact, and, yeah, 
I would love to say great things. Who wouldn’t? I 
mean, these are my thoughts out there. So if they’re 
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shallow, I’m shallow. But I don’t think they’re shal- 
low. They may be light, but I don’t think that they’re 
shallow. I find that life is interesting on every level. I 
read a thing that Sam Kinison said the other day, about 
how it’s tough to live his life so that he has something 
to talk about. The way I live, it’s not a raw life. I have 
ambitions and disappointments, but I don’t want to 
live a ragged, desperate existence just so I can talk 
about that. I don’t want to necessarily make heavier 
observations, just better ones. I just want to be good.” 

It has been a long day, beginning with a seven- 
A.M. trip to a local radio station to plug the club. It 
didn’t do Seinfeld any good—his two shows were al- 
ready sold out—but it helps give the smaller clubs vis- 
ibility when the big names do promotion. He was on 
the air for a quick five minutes. When the disc jockey 
said, “Thanks for coming in,” Seinfeld responded with 
an enthusiastic, if slightly sarcastic, “It was worth it.” 
Then it was back to the hotel room to write. Toward 
noon, he went for a walk—"In the tall grass along 
the highway," he said—and ended up in a Jack in the 
Box, where he ordered a Chicken Supreme. Now he's 
a prisoner in a makeshift office as the second-show 
crowd files in and orders its drinks. 

That's a comic's life. One weck, it's designer suits 
and The Tonight Show. The next, it's walking all alone 
in the tall grass in search of fast food. 

“T really feel the key to having a successful career 
in comedy is never taking the bait of stardom per se. 
If you think you're a star, you're not a comedian any- 
more, because a comedian is one of us. Anyway, being 
a stand-up is a grimy gig. A big star—well, short of 
an Eddie Murphy—you get up there and the audience 
will give you a free ride for five, maybe 10 minutes. 
That's it. If you're not funny that night, I don't care 
how famous you are. It doesn't matter. As long as I’m 
doing my stand-up, the audience will keep me in my 
place. It keeps me from being a show-business ass- 
hole. Stardom can exist on its own, but laughs do not. 

“Now that my career is moving up, I’m enjoying 
the perks, the hotel with the little extra sitting room, 
flying first class. But I still don't look like I belong in 
first class. People always eye me suspiciously. That's 
fine. I like that." 

There's a knock on the door for the second show. 
“Well, back to the office," he says, putting on his 
jacket. 

The next morning, the booker from the club shows 
up to give Seinfeld a ride to the airport. At the air- 
port snack shop, Seinfeld shovels in two small boxes 
of Rice Krispies and one of shredded wheat and, like 
a seasoned traveler, is the last to board the Delta jet 
headed for L.A. He takes his place in the first-class 
section—always a window in first class, an aisle in 
coach—looking out the window, reading USA Today, 
playing with his Sharp Wizard, as the flight attendant 
works her way down the aisle, offering champagne 
and orange juice and checking her manifest. 
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As long as I’m do- 
ing my stand-up, 
the audience will 
keep me in my 
place. It keeps 
me from being a 
show-business as- 
shole." 


She gives me a drink and, true to his prediction, 
she's clearly puzzled by Seinfeld's presence. *Do you 
belong in coach?” she asks, glancing down her list. “I 
don't seem to have your name here." 

These are the moments that comedians live for, of 
course, when the joke is so obvious that nothing more 
need be said. While Seinfeld produces his ticket to 
mollify the flight attendant, he turns to me with a gi- 
gantic grin. He is, after all, one happy stand-up comic. 


From the August 1990 PLAYBOY. 


SORT DISTRICT: 
JBSTRUCTIVE USES 
OMITTED ON PUBLIC 
TALKS AT LOCATIONS 
'IGNATED BY A 


- THE COSMOPO 
ها‎ Inan 


аап 


З اښ‎ WU , 


ЧЧ ١ SSS NSE 


2 


7 ГГ 72 yy 7 
N N 1 Y = ON 


N N N‏ و 


۱ в 
72 SE a E 
2 3 
ә 
€ n" 
o 
E 
© 
SN N i 
E 
S 
تیا‎ 
Y е 
/ 4 E 
/ 7 
ии / 


m ==‏ 
n‏ — - یہ سیت سی ں , Wf,‏ 
ч 9 "‏ ر / 


SS E N 
2222 
NN S S ENS АА SS 9ٰ N | 


7 GI) + 77 Р \ я, و٢‎ ( Й 


77 TB / 72 МУ 


SS‏ ټم 


MI 
AN 


Pa 


<i 


Photography by Darwin Damian | @darwinworldmedia 
HMUA @beautebymel 

Creative Director & Stylist @theofficial_cara 

Studio @pinktreestudiosla 

PR by LA media group | @la.mediagroup 


85 
AUGUST 2022 


لا 


"My name is CARA and 
Pm now trademarked as 
CARA. | used to go by my 
full name, Cara Quici. | 
am a cannabis cultivator 
and | also write and make 
music about my life e = 
periences, so I have! 3 ч сабы 
іп rotation on TOPA + 
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am passionate about dog 


and animal rescue.” =< 


SX N 
fh 
Ù S NK 
ГР , 

>> K 
ДС. © 7 Yi 


١ 
4 


^ 

5 
Tie 
ye 
te «Заў? + 


7 "2 =, ; ы 1 
^ 7 73.372 5 ; 
› АИ g «^ 1 е 
" L 5 y اگ‎ ^a 


y 


Such an absolute honor to have you 
on Playboy! What are your plans for 
the rest of the year? ١١ be performing 
a sneak peek of my album KUSH KRO- 
NICLES, live at KUSHSTOCK Cannabis 
Festival in Adelanto, CA on October 8, 
2022 along with major music artist, Mike 
Jones. KUSHSTOCK is the world’s larg- 
est, free cannabis festival and is a selec- 
tive and premier cannabis festival with 
top brands, enthusiasts, advocates, the 
best weed and products, good music 
and yummy food. It’s all around, HIGH 
VIBES! 


What is at the top of your list to achieve 
the most this year? My top goal this 
year is to build out my cannabis facility 
in Orange County for my brand, CARA 
KUSH. | will also be releasing my album, 
KUSH KRONICLES simultaneously. 


What does it mean for you to be seen 
as a strong, intelligent, ambitious wom- 
an? It’s important for me to be seen as 
the strong, intelligent, and ambitious 
woman that | am because | hope to be 
an inspiration to all young women that 
they can follow their dreams and be suc- 
cessful, no matter what the obstacles 
are. 


What would you say makes you stand 
out in the industry? In cannabis, | stand 


out because | grow deep water culture 
hydroponics which is a niche product. 
In music, | stand out because | write my 
own music and my next album, KUSH 
KRONICLES is about my life and journey 
to legalization in cannabis production. 
The first single off my album is CARA 
KUSH, named after my brand, featuring 
Gangsta Boo from Three 6 Mafia. 


Where are we most likely to find you if 
not in front of the camera being glam- 
orous? Walking my dogs on the beach 
or in a park, hiking or relaxing on a yacht! 
| love my dogs, the great outdoors and 
the ocean. 


What are some of your biggest pas- 
sions? cannabis cultivation, music, song- 
writing, dogs, animal rescue, exercise & 
fitness, health & wellness, family. 


3 ultimate deal breakers when it comes 
to men? Bad hygiene, bad work ethic, 
bad manners! 


What are some of the things that at- 
tract you to a man? Manners, etiquette, 
good hygiene, a strong work ethic and 
somebody who makes me laugh and 
loves my dogs. 


Where do you see yourself in the next 
5 years? In the next 5 years, | see my 


cannabis brand CARA KUSH expand- 
ing, internationally. Гуе been working on 
CARA KUSH for the last 10 years with 
my business partner, Darwin Damian 
and we are moving full speed ahead 
with our new facility in Orange County. 
Once our new cultivation facility is in op- 
eration, the goal is to open up another 
new facility immediately in a new terri- 
tory, and continue expanding from there 
annually, until CARA KUSH is worldwide 
and International. 


What is the wrong way to approach 
you as an admirer? Please don't lie! | can 
see right through you. | have that ability. 


Where can our readers catch up with 
you and stay updated with your work? | 
just launched my brand-new YouTube 
channel! You can find my new YT chan- 
nel by heading over to my new website 
I'll be uploading monthly episodes cen- 
tered around my lifestyle. 


We are so happy to have gotten to 
know you a little bit! Any last words 
out there for our readers? Live your life 
to the fullest and always tell your family 
how much you love them before it’s too 
late. This interview is in loving memory 
of my dear brother, Alex Lee Quici. 
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the Biden адра а: 
tion’s new White House 
entry policies that favor 
wealthy corporate out- 
lets. Plus, a translation 
guide to the new press 
secretary 


WRITTEN BY BRIAN KAREM 


At the end of Press Secretary Jen Psaki’s Tues- 
day afternoon briefing, she was asked about her 
predecessor, Kayleigh McEnany, who just took 
a job as a Fox News contributor. 

“Like many Americans, we disagree on po- 
itical issues, but we talked about our families, 
our spouses, sports, all sorts of things in the 
green room, and I certainly wish her the best in 
er future endeavors," Psaki said. 

Some felt it was classy of Psaki to stick to 
neutral niceties, a move few would have ex- 
pected from the Trump administration had the 
roles been reversed. Others thought Psaki's 
full response, in which she mentioned know- 
ing McEnany from when they both were oc- 
casional CNN contributors, was an example of 
how Washington, D.C. remains an insider's ball 
game. 

Iam not that cynical. 

Of far more importance is how the current 
administration deals with the press. McEnany 
and the Trump administration were historically 
antagonistic and abusive toward reporters. All 
eyes have been on Biden and Psaki to improve 
that corroded relationship. 

It hasn't gone as smoothly as one might 
expect. Last Friday Psaki announced that non- 
press-pool reporters and organizations who do 
not have seats in the briefing room will have to 
clear two hurdles just get onto the White House 
campus: win an entry lottery (limited to 80 re- 
porters a day) and pay R3,400.00 for a rapid 
Covid test (or supply evidence of a negative 
Covid test to the administration's satisfaction). 


These restrictions 
punish independ- 
ent reporters, 
foreign bureaus 
and freelancers, 
myself included. 
It is favoritism for 
the rich. 


Members of the press pool (reporters from the 
richest media companies) will not have to pay for 
tests—the White House will continue to cover 
those costs. Because they're in the press pool, these 
reporters and the organizations they represent are 
guaranteed access to the White House, no matter 
the head-count limit. So ultimately, these restric- 
tions punish independent reporters, foreign bureaus 
and freelancers, myself included. It is favoritism for 
the rich. 

On Tuesday the president announced, *We're 
now on track to have enough vaccine supply for 
every adult in America by the end of May." That's 
great news for the country, and should be great news 
for White House reporters too, right? Biden's state- 
ment motivated me to email Psaki some follow-up 
questions: Will the White House assist non-pool re- 
porters in getting vaccinated? Will the restrictions 
on White House reporters be lifted by the end of 
May? Will the briefings open up to more reporters 
sooner than May? 

Psaki wrote back quickly: “It means there will 
be greater access to vaccines for all Americans in- 
cluding reporters earlier than expected. That's good 
news. And in terms of the briefing room we rely 
on the advice of health and medical experts and 
will continue to do that on when we can expand the 
number of people safely in the room." 

Of course, that doesn't answer my questions. 
I replied again, seeking follow-up on whether the 
White House will provide Covid vaccines for all 
White House reporters so we can better serve the 
public. I also asked about another key detail: *No 
one has yet explained the metrics of easing restric- 
tions at the White House. Can you? Please?" 

As of my deadline I had received no response. 

Last week I wrote about Washington Post col- 
umnist Jamal Khashoggi, who was murdered at the 
behest of Saudi prince Mohammed bin Salman. The 
question I was pounding the White House with at 
the time: Will there be any sanctions against Saudi 
Arabia for Khashoggi's murder? The answer, if you 
haven't heard yet, is still no. The murder occurred 
in 2018, when Trump was president and did noth- 
ing. Biden had promised to be tougher on Saudi 
Arabia, saying as a presidential candidate that he'd 
treat it like a “pariah.” But he isn't. 

Instead, America continues the same relation- 
ship it has had with Saudi Arabia. After all, the 
Saudis want to buy our weapons, and we like their 
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We expected no 
response out of 
Trump. We ex- 
pected better out 
of Biden. 


oil—and the Saudi government didn’t have a lot to 
do with 9/11 or the bombing of the U.S.S. Cole or 
other incidents of international terrorism. So the 
crown prince gets a free pass for murdering an in- 
nocent and important columnist who lived in Vir- 
ginia and worked for an American newspaper. 

We expected no response out of Trump. We ex- 
pected better out of Biden. 

Some accuse the press of being too soft on 
Biden’s White House; others accuse us of being 
too rough. Those who believe we’re too nice feel 
Psaki is kindly condescending; they point to how 
amicable the relationship is between her and the 14 
reporters allowed in the briefing room, as well as to 
the numerous thank-yous interspersed throughout 
her briefings. Those who feel we’re too hard on the 
new administration seem to think it’s cruel to even 
take note of the few missteps the Biden communi- 
cations team has made so far (see the T.J. Ducklo 
debacle, for example). “Give them a chance,” some 
have shouted, or, “You want Trump back?” 

Every administration should be held to the same 
standards. Nobody gets a nod just because they’re 
not as horrendous as their predecessor. In Trump’s 
case, a garden slug could crawl across that low bar. 

In the spirit of fair treatment, let me offer a com- 
pendium of Psaki translations to better understand 
what she’s saying in the briefing room, just as I did 
for McEnany. 


When Press Secretary Jen Psaki says “interest- 
ing question,” she means: I don’t have an answer 
for this and really don’t want to answer this ques- 
tion. 


“With all due respect....” How many times do I 
have to repeat myself? 


“Well, let me first say....” Get ready, I’m going 
to preach now. (Did I mention we’re better than 
Trump?) 


“Гуе not seen those reports”/“I’m not actually 
familiar with that.” I’m out of the loop. Holy shit, 
Tm in over my head. 


“We reserve the right to take further steps or ad- 
ditional actions.” We haven't done anything yet. 


“Let me circle back to you”/“I’m happy to fol- 
low up on X, Y or Z.” I will mention the issue at 
a later time with a nonanswer that isn't a lie and 
won't provide you any news. Unlike Trump, Pm 
not going to get caught not responding to you. 


“Га encourage you to reach out to [insert name 
of other official] to better answer your question.” 
Hey, idiot, I don’t have the answers to everything. 


“As the president has said...” I can read his press 
statement out loud, like any of you could. So there. 


“We stand by X, Y or Z.” I haven’t directly an- 
swered this question and I stand by the nonanswer 
I previously gave. 


“First of all, let’s put this in context.” I’m going 
to reference this in a manner that makes President 
Biden look good, no matter if it’s in context or not. 


“You may be aware of X, Y or Z, but others may 
not.” Here’s where I pretend everyone is a grade- 
school student who needs to be taught. Pull out 
your pencil and take notes. 


“Г am sure...but um...uh...and...uh...” What 
were we talking about again? 


“We really aren't concerned about what the for- 
mer president says." Christ, does the guy still get 
all the oxygen in the room? I mean seriously, we 
won the damn election! 


“We'll leave that up to Congress." I ain't falling 
for this shit. Land mines ahead! 


*We always need to keep communicating ef- 
fectively.” Listen up, you idiots! And also, by the 
way, in case I hadn't mentioned, we're better than 
Trump. 


“Thank you, everyone." See, I'm nice. I didn't 
yell at you. 


“I’m not going to make policy”/“ I’m not going 
to get ahead of the president”/“I’m not going to 
speculate.” Look, you’re asking a stupid hypotheti- 
cal question, and you should know better, you idiot. 


“Well, look, we will work with so-and-so on a 
range of issues, and we look forward to doing 
that.” Jesus, these idiots. If it’s not the far right 
making my life difficult, it’s the far left. Everybody, 
shut up! 


“Our best option is...” All the options suck. 
“Today we have a special guest.” Now here’s 


someone else who actually knows something. And, 
by the way, we’re still better than Trump. Peace out! 
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